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«TIME IS FOR SLAVES BUT SUCH A TIME-PIECE IS FIT TO WATCH OVER THE HOURS OF A GODDESS» 
—Louis Quinze 


And what modern goddess would not be enchanted with the clocks to be found at 
our shop today; masterpieces of coral, of onyx, of divers colored enamels, of jade 
and of nacre in unique patterns that are without duplicate. Clocks that match 


perfectly with antique Chinese porcelains; with fine, and rare and beautiful things. 


BLACK STARR & FROST 


JEWELERS IN NEW YORK FOR 118 YEARS 


FIFTH AVENUE, COR. 48TH STREET, NEW YORK -: ° - PARIS + PALM BEACH 
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B. ALTMAN & CO. 











FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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‘of ‘a Savourite Sashion 


GARDEN 
PRINTS 


for 1929 








Gay frocks of printed silk crepe for the South. 
Fashioned in prints that are more colourful, more 
youthful, more irresistible than ever. New, deli- 
cately tinted backgrounds with bright garden 


flower designs. 
$29 


Copied after our own English imports in one- or 
two-piece models, with sleeves or sleeveless. 


Sizes, 14 fo 20, 38 to 44 


SPORTSWEAR 
THIRD FLOOR 
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—And Not a Guest Guessed! 


T happened at lunch. A circle of keen, intelligent 

faces—experts, all experts. The toastmaster rose. (He 
just happened to be a Macy buyer at a luncheon in 
Macy’s). In his hand a squatty, sturdy little goblet of 
glass with a round black base. “Gentlemen and ladies 
— how much am I bid for this graceful little vessel?” 
(Time out for adjusting eye glasses). “39¢”—“42¢” 
—“44¢"—“47¢". Bedlam—until, exhausted, the 
bidding stopped at 65¢. “What fools you experts are,” 


twinkled the toastmaster —“We’re selling them for 29¢” 


All sizes at the same price! 


MACY’S 


34th Street and Broadway 
New York 


—— 
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O be worthy of al place in a home of 


refinement, furniture should not only be 





finely constructed but ghoule possess an indie 
viduality which appeals to the person of dian 


cernment and taste. 


eee ADE” Furniture, upon whose 


SEVENTH 


“MASTER-M ADE” FURNITURE 
Made with Integrity — Styled with Distinction 





charm of personality to an unusual degree. 
Much of it 1s designed by the McCreery 
furniture stylists, so that many choice pieces 
are exclusive with this store. The living room 
group above. is pictured in the McCreery 
Modern Home, a suite of rooms illustrating 
present-day trends in furnishings. 


FLOOR 


James McCreery & Co. 


FIFTH AVENUE 34th Street NEW YORK 


= * Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. Telephone W1Sconsin 7000 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 


secuhanen 28, THROUGH SATURDAY, JANUARY 


THE THEATRE Tue Sicn or tue Leorarp—An informer is 

tracked down and killed in a diverting but not 

(Curtains will rise at 2:30 and &:30 p.m., and the very novel Edgar Wallace mystery play. (Na- 
midweek matinée is given on Wednesday, unless : tional, 41, W.) a Hl 

otherwise specified below. E. and W. stand for siege rome ag _— + ypengs “ye one 

mepoegets fest of Broadway. act prize-winner that one should see if only in 

en Se Pree ee yemeney-) self-defence. With Judith Anderson and a Guild 

cast. (Golden, 58, E. No Mats. Curtain at 5:30; 


PLAYS intermission for dinner at 7:40.) 
Turis Tuinc Catitep Love—Uneven but amusing 
Tue Ace or Innocencr—A painstaking dramati- comedy trying out a few new theories of love 
zation of Edith Wharton's novel of New York and marriage. (Bijou, 45, W. Mats. New Year's 
society in the eighteen-seventies heightened by Day and Wed.) 
Katharine Cornell’s performance. (Empire, ToniGut at 12—The question of which lady had 
B'way at 40. Mats. Wed. and Fri.) a rendezvous with John Keith evades solution 
Cc Ivic Repertory—Directed by Eva Le Gallienne entertainingly till curtain-fall. (Hudson, 44, E.) 
“Peter Pan,’ revival of the Barrie play. Tae Wirp Duck—Blanche Yurka and the Actors’ 
(F ri. and Sat. Mats., Dec. 28 and 29; W ed. Theatre again doing extremely well by one of 
and Sat. Mats., Jan. 2 and 5; Thurs, Eve., Ibsen’s finest plays. (49th Street, 49, W. Mat. 
Jan. 3.) . . . “The Good Hope,” a Dutch New Year’s Day.) 
tragedy of the sea. (Fri. Eve., Dec. 28.) ... Wines Over Evrorpe—A young idealist masters 
“The Cherry Orchard,” Nazimova in a_ fine the atom, and the reception of this accomplish 
production of Tchekov’s play. (Sat. and New ment by the British Cabinet makes him threater 
Year’s Day Mats., Dec. 29 and Jan. 1; Wed to blow the world to hits. (Martin Reck, 45, W. 
Eve., Jan. 2.) ... “The Would-Be Gentleman,” Mats. New Year’s Day and Thurs.) 
transl ated Molié re. (Mon. Eve., Dec. 31.) Younc Love—Dorothy Gish is excellent in a play 
. “The Cradle Song,” touching "and tender that is funny, but false, and to be avoided it 
(Tues. Eve., Jan. 1.) .. ..“L’Invitation au you're the least bit squeamish. (Masque. 45, W 
Voyage.” a study in repression. (Fri. Eve. Norre—‘After Dark, or Neither Maid, Wife, nor 
Jan. 4.) ... “The Master Builder,” Thsen Widow,” Dion Boucicault’s mellowest of melo- 
revival. (Sat. Eve., Jan. 5.) (Civic Repertory dramas produced in the spirit of the palmy days 
Theatre, 14, W. of 6 Ave.) can be seen at the Rialto, 118 Tludson St., 
Cyrano pe Bercerac—Walter Hampden revives Hoboken; performances daily at 8:30 p.u., Wed. 
his popular production of Rostand’s play and Sat. at 2:30 p.m. (Take Hudson Tubes 
(Hampden, B'way at 62. Mats. Wed. and Fri.) from 6 Ave. and 33, or Cortlandt St.. to To 
Dramonp Lir—Life in the old Bowery—by and hoken Sta., which is only a few blocks from 


a om superb crusader, Mae West. (Royale the theatre.) 


". , 

Tur ‘Wane Pact—The miracle of how papers get WITH MUSIC 

the news. Another Jed Harris hit. (Times  Anraar Crack rErs—The Marx Rrothers in a 

Square, 42, W.) furiously fu » show which would fail ; iin 
Tue Hicu Roao—Edna Best and Herbert Marsh- ity test. G4th- Street, 44, W. Mat. New ny ir’s 

all bring enchanting moments to a Lonsdale so- Dav.) 

ciety play. (Fulton, 46, W.) Brit Re ulation Cohan show. inoffensive and 
lor ih Much fine nonsense, and wisdom too. ingratiating. (Erlanger, 44, W.) 

Philip Barry's latest comedy, with Hope Wil- Br ACK BIRDS ri colored revue and a good one 

liams. Donald Ogden Stewart is in it. (Ply- with some swell tap dancing by Bill Robinson 

mouth, 45, W. 2:35 and 8:35 p.m. Mats. Mon. (Eltinge, 42. W. 2:45 and 8:45 p.st. Special 

and Thurs.) performances New Year’s Eve and Thurs. at 
Jeatousy—Fay Bainter and John Halliday as th midnight. ) 


entire cast make an absorbing evening of an of 


stage crime passionnel. (Maxine Elliott, 39, F. 

8:49 P.M. Mat. New Year’s Day.) n————_—_+_~.)~ —> 
Tue Kincpom or Gono—The beautiful study of a 

woman who devotes her life to humanity. Ethel DEPARTMENTS 

Barrymore gives a magnificent performance. 

(Ethel Barrymore, 47, W. Mats. New Year's IN THIS ISSUE 

Day and Wed.) 





— 
— 


Littte Acctpent—The gay aspects of Flovd Dell’s ag 
re, Unmarried Father.’? (Morosco, THE THEATRI 25 
Macsetu—Gordon Craig’s splendid settings, and MUSICAL EVENTS 35 
vigorous rather than subtle acting by Florence a 
Reed and Lyn Harding. (Knickerbocker, B'way POPULAR RECORDS Rie) 
at 38. 2:15 and 8:20 P.M.) ‘ ; 2Q 
Mayor Barsara—A_ competent production = HOCKEY 38 
Shaw’s dramatic discussion of the Salvati ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
Army and the munitions industry. (Guild, 52, : Pt : . 
7. “Moves to Republic, 42, W. Mon., Dec. 31. FEMININE FASHIONS 4? 
Mats. New Year’s Day ae Wed.) , - AN 7 ~ 
A Most Im™morat Lapy—Alice Brady in an ur- THIS AND THAT 4 
bane and well-constructed comedy about a badger AS TO MEN 46 
game de luxe. (Cort, 48, E.) iter : ae ee = 
Nicut Hostess—Another jazz fugue by Philip THE CURRENT CINEMA 5U 
Dunning. Resembles “Broadway.” (Vander- THE ART GALLERIES 56 
bilt, 48, E.) sfiteas sa os 
Parts—Cole Porter’s very special tunes and Irene RECENT BOOKS Ry. 
Bordoni singing them in a routine farce. (Music AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 61 


Box, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Tue Perrect Atisi—A. A. Milne provides the 
best detective play in town. (Charles Hopkins, 
=. . oo = Year’s Day, Wed., Thurs., THE NEW YORKER 
and Fri a re ; 

A Pray Witnovt A Name—A tender comedy 25 WEST 45m STREET 
about a young man who remembers his wife just BRYANT 6300 


in time. Peggy Wood plays the wife. (Booth, 
aS, We Mater ude Day.) v —S——- -- 
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Eart Cas t Vanitirs—The comic genins of 


ww, €. Fi it ek is makes you almost forget Mr, Cay 
roll’s extravagances, (Earl Carroll, 7 Aye, at 
50. Mat. Thurs.) 

Grorce Write’s Scanpats—Lavish as usual, and 
sraced by plenty of talent, including Ann Pen 
ington and Harry Richman. (Apollo, 42, W, 
Mat. New Year's Day.) 

Goov Boy—Lots of scenery to marvel at, but not 
much comedy. (Hammerstein, B’way at 53.) 

Gooo News—Last week of the boys and girl 
fighting for Old Tait after a year of triumph 
(46th Street, 46, .." Mats. Wed. and Thurs 
Closes Sat., Jan. 5 

Herto Yoursetr!—é An other girl-and-boy musica 
show, Some fast hoofing, but not much es. 
(Casino, B'way at 39.) 

Ilouo. Everytuinc!—Professional pugilism set t 
music. Swift, funny, and handsome. (Broad 
hurst, 44, W.) 

Tne New Moon— A post-war (Revolution) oper 
etta that happens in New Orleans, with perio 
dress and typical Romberg tunes, (Imperial, 
45, W. Mat. New Year's Day.) 

Suow Boatr—Now in its second year, and y 
wouldn't mind if it went along for many mor 
(Ziezfeld, 6 Ave. at $4. Mat. Thurs.) 

Tuts Year or Grace—England’s brightest gift t 
America. Beatrice Lillie and Noel Coward ar 
included. (Selwyn, 42, W. Mats. New Year's 
Day and Thurs.) 

Turee Cueers—Will Rogers crowds this typical 
Fred and Dorothy Stone show into the fror 


row of current entertainments. (Globe, B'wa 
at 46.) 

TREASUR Grrai—Gertrude Lawrence and 
Gershwin wa but sadly lacking in hum 
(Alvin, 52, W. 

Waite Litacs— 7 he Chopin-George Sand attach- 
ment made into a Shubert show. (Jolson, 7 
Ave it 59, Mat. New Year’s Day.) 

W nooprr—Zicgfeld sumptuousness leavened |} 
Eddie Cantor. A tremendous hit. (New At 
sterdam: 42, W.) 

Not Paul Whiteman and 1 orchestra will b 
it th Palace f th eck 1 Sun., D 

Ka ® formances at 2 l I 
OPENINGS OF NOTE 

(There are often last-minute changes, so you'd 

better verify dates of openings.) 

Carrice—The Guild’s newest production, with 


Alfred Lunt and Lynn I tanne. Opens Mon. 
Dec 31 (Guild, 52, W. Mats. New Year's 








Day and rh 3.) 

Cn Great Lapy Depros Margaret Aa in 
i play based on Dickens’ “Bleak Ho ’ Oper ? 
Mon., Dec. 31. (Ambassador, 49, W) 

The following opened too late for review i 
this issue: 

FALSTAFF \ comedy 7 l on the Shakespeareat 
character. with the Coburns. (Coburn, 63, E 
Mat. TI ) ; 

Herro, D '—T] T Fields musi 
show, staged by John M ry And (Ma 
field, 47, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Tue Hovsresoat on tHe Styx—A_ musical com 
edly based on the John Kendrick Bar stories 
with John E. Hazzard and Blanch . (Lib 
erty, 42, W.) 

DANCE RECITALS 

La Arcentina—Farewell earance_ of _ the 
superb Spanish dancer: Town Hall, “Fri. Aft., 
Dec. 28, at 3. 

Duncan Dance Festrvatc—Irma Duncan and the 
Isadora Duncan Dancers Manhattan Opera 


House. 34, W. of B’wav: Eves. at 8:30; Mats. 
Sat., Sun., and New Year’s Day, at 2:30. 


FOR CHILDREN 


BuFano’s Martonettrs—In puppet-play reper 
toire: Fri. Aft., Dec. 28, at 3; Sat. Morns, 


(Continued on page 6) 

















us of 


ye. at 


I, and 


Penn- 
) 
"”? 


at not 

3.) 
girls 

mph, 


Thurs 


usical 
else, 


set t 
Sroail 


oper 
perio! 
verial, 


mort 


com- 


(Lib 


the 
Aft., 


1 the 


pera 
Mats. 
), 


ITS» 















































Louiseboulanger designed this coat. It is exactly 
the unconventional and casual sports coat you 
will wish to wear with simple frocks in the 
South. This coat is copied in wool ratine with 
collar and cuffs of lapin fur. White, pastel 
blue, yellow, sheli-pink or blue with white 


fur. Beige or brown with beige fur. 79.50 


Mapame’s Coat Suop—Fifth Floor 


Franklin Simon Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
FIFTH AVENUE, 37TH AND 38TH STREETS, NEW YORK 


Entire contents copyrighted, 1928 by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 


THIS NEW 
LOUISEBOULANGER 
Coat WILL Go 
SouUTH WITH EVERY 
WELL DRESSED 
WoMAN 




















(Continued from page 4) 


Dec. 29 and Jan. 5, at 11. 
Playhouse, 133 Macdougal St.) 
Sve Hastincs’ MarionettEs—Presented by the 
Theatre Guild: Fri. and Sat. Morns., Dec. 28 
and 29, at 11:30. (Martin Beck, 45, W.) 

HeckscHer THeatre—Dorothy Gordon, song re- 
cital in costume: Sat. Morn., Dec. 29, at 11. 
. . « “Racketty Packetty House,” Sat. Aft., 
Dec. 29, at 2:30. ... “Wizard of Oz,” Sat. 
Aft., Jan. 5, at 2:30. (Heckscher, 5 Ave. at 
104.) 

NeicHBorHOoD PLayHovse—“‘La Boutique Fan- 
tasque,”” music by Rossini-Respighi, and ‘‘Koly- 
ada,” a Russian folk scene: Fri., Sat., Sun., 
and Tues. Afts., Dec. 28, 29, 30, and Jan. 1, at 
3. (Neighborhood Playhouse, 466 Grand St.) 

SopuisticateD Puppets—The Guignol Studios 
present their unusual marionettes in ballet 
and revue: Fri. Aft., Dec. 28, at 2:30; Sat. 
Morn., Dec. 29, at 11. (Little, 44, W.) 

Tony Sara’s MarionettEs—“‘The Adventures of 
Christopher Columbus:” Fri., Sat., Mon., and 
Tues. Afts., Dec. 28, 29, 31, and Jan. 1, at 3; 
Sat. Morn., Dec. 29, at 11. (Lucille La Verne, 
39, E.) 

Note—The Civic Repertory Theatre’s 
ances of “Peter Pan,’ listed above, 
suitable for children. 


(Provincetown 


perform- 
are also 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 

Ampassapor Gritt, Park at 51 (Rhinelander 
9090)—Pleasant and Park Avenue.* 

Barney’s, 85 W. 3 (Spring 8191)—A noisy meet- 
ing place in the Village; very good fun. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52 (Columbus 2840)— 
Rosita and Ramon, and Chick Endor, enter- 
taining a smart after-theatre crowd.* 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50 (Circle 6673)— 
Where everyone seems to know everyone else. 
Emil Coleman’s orchestra.* 

Crus Praza, Hotel Plaza, 5 Ave. at 59 (Plaza 
1740)—Dancing to the old Pall Mall orchestra. 
Must dress. 

Crus Ricuman, 157 W. 56 (Circle 3203)—Harry 
Richman and Frances Williams to amuse you, 
and Aaronson’s Commanders to play for you.* 

Hercu-Ho, 35 E. 532 (Wickersham 8585)—Naive 
decorations, nice food, and Rudy Vallee’s jazz. 
Must dress. 

Mipnicut Frottc, New Amsterdam Roof, 42, W 
of B’way—Eddie Cantor, Helen Morgan, and 
Paul Whiteman’s music. Opens Sat., Dec. 29.* 

Seactape, Hotel St. Regis, 5 Ave. at 55 (Plaza 
4500)—Striking decorations by Urban, and Vin- 
cent Lopez orchestra. Must dress. 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60 (Regent 6000)—Usually 
popular with the very young set. Must dress. 

Broapway ATMosPHERF—Typical of a number of 


nlaces are: The Mirador, 200 W. 51, Meyer 
Yavis music and an elaborate floor show; 


Chateau Madrid, 231 W. 54, Jack White to 
amuse you; Casanova, 151 W. 54, has an enter- 
taining show; Texas Guinan’s Showplace, 203 


J. 54, recently opened, with Texas Guinan 
and her gang. 
Greenwich Virttace—The County Fair, 54 E. 


9: Mori’s, 144 Bleecker: and The Four Trees, 
1 Sheridan Sq., are informal, pleasant, and not 
too costly. 

Hartem—You cannot get into some of the best 
places without a knowing guide, but you will 
find Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134; Connie’s Inn, 7 
Ave. at 131: and The Cotton Club. 644 Lenox 
Ave. at 142, worth visiting. Go very late. 

Russtan Mottr—Kavkaz, B’way at 53, is always 
good, and is best on Saturday nights. 

Note—The address of the Embassy Club, open 
to members only, is 151 E. 57 (Regent 4900). 


MOTION PICTURES 


Atras Jimmy Varentinr—William Haines as 
the safe-breaker, Lionel Barrymore as the hard- 
boiled detective, and some good talking scenes, 


make it worth while. (Astor, B’way at 45; 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.; extra performance Sun. 
at 6 P.M.) 


Tue Barker—Fair enough movie version of the 
play about circus life. (Central, B’way at 47; 
2:40 and 8:40 p.m.) 

Craic’s Wire—From the George Kelly play, and 
very well acted by Irene Rich. (Plaza, Madison 
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at 59; Sun. and Mon., Dec. 30 and 31; 
ances continuous from 1 P.M.) 


per form- 


INTERFERENCE—The stage success made into a 
fairly interesting all-talking picture. (Criterion, 
B’way at 44; 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.; Sun., 3, 6, 


and 8:45 P.M.) 

Tue Masks or tHe Devit—John Gilbert as a 
Viennese villain. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; 
Sat. through Mon., Dec. 29-31; performances 


continuous from 1 P.M.) 


My Man—Fannie Brice in a Vitaphone talking 
picture that features her songs. (Warner, B’way 
at 52; 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.; Sat., Sun., and New 
Year’s Day, 3, 6, and 8:45 P.M.; extra per- 
formance New Year's Eve at 11:45 p.m.) 

Tue Sincinc Foor—aAl Jolson songs well done on 
the Vitaphone. Rather thin as a story. (Win- 
ter Garden, B’way at 50; 2:45 and 8:45 pP.M.; 
Sat., Sun., and New Year’s Day, 3, 6, and 8:45 
P.M.; extra performances Sat. and New Year’s 
Eve, at 11:45 p.m.) 

THe Wepptnc Marcu—Von Stroheim’s elaborate 
film of pre-war Vienna. (Lexington, Lexington 
at 51; Sat. through Mon., Dec. 29-31; perform 
ances continuous from 1 p.m. Also, Sheridan, 
7 Ave. at 12; Sat., Jan. 5; performances con 
tinuous from 1 P.M.) 

THe Woman Dtsputep—Norma Talmadge does 


some good acting in a mediocre war picture 
(Plaza, Madison at 59; Thurs. and Fri., Jan 


and 4; performances continuous from 1 P.M.) 
The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “Behind the German Lines,” 


four years of war from the German side; ‘Four 
Devils,”’ love among the acrobats; ‘*‘Homecoming,”’ 
a fine German picture for one of your serious 
moods; “‘Lonesome,’’ Glenn Tryon, Barbara Kent, 
and fine camera work: ‘‘Me, Gangster,” fairly 
good underworld stuff: “Our Dancing Daughters,” 
Joan Crawford and the fast set; ‘‘The Patriot,” 
Jannings superb as a mad Russian czar; ‘‘Show 


People,” Marion Davies and William Haines in 
a burlesque of Hollywood: “Ten ays That 
Shook the World.” the Russian Revolution: 


“While the City Sleeps.’”’ Lon Chaney in a pic- 
ture about gangsters; “The Wind,” Lillian Gish 
and the Western plains; ‘‘Wings,” the aerial side 
of war. 


ART 


Arrey—Memorial show of the man who made 
the Boston Library famous: American Academy 
of Arts and Letters, B’way between 155 and 
156. Open weekdays 10 a.m. to 5 p.m.: Sun 
2 to 5 P.M. 

Brotnners—Third show of novices as picked by 
Peggy Bacon: Opportunity Gallery, Art Cen- 
ter, 65 East 56. Open weekdays 10 a.m. to6 P.M. 

Boyvn—First large show of a curprising talent 
trained abroad: Daniel, 609 Madison, above 
57. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 

Currrco—Show of large work of a distinctive 

painter. Opens Vfon., Dec. 31: Valentine, 43 E. 


57. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
ErcuteentH Crntury—Beautiful examples of 

eighteenth-century French and English prints: 

Keppel, 16 E. Open weekdays 9 a.M. 


to 6 P.M. 


Ercurnc—Last day to see sixty examples of the 


hest conservative etchers and engravers: 
Knoedler, 14 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M., 
through Fri., Dec. 28. 

Hanprortu—Another young American with a 


facile talent in etchings. 
Weyhe, 794 Lexington, above 61. 
days 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. 


Opens Wed., Jan. 2: 
Open week- 


Hartiry—First show in several years of one of 
America’s best moderns. Opens Tues.. Jan. 1: 
Stieglitz Room 303, Anderson Galleries, Par! 
at 59. Open weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 P.M.; 


Sun. 2 to 5 P.M. 

Moperns—Examples of the good painters, Euro- 
pean and American, all living: New York Uni 
versity, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open weekdays 8 
A.M. to 6 P.M.; Sat. until 6 p.m. 

Prrnts—Best Americans of today: Downtown, 
113 W. 13. Open weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 P.M.; 
Sun. 3 to 6 p.m., through Sun., Dec. 30. 

Zax—Show of the work of a modern who died in 
the middle of his career. Opens Wed., Jan. 2: 
Durand-Ruel, 12 E. 57. Open weekdays 9 
A.M. to 6 P.M. 
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MUSIC 


hegin at 3 and 8:30 
noted, Listin 


RECITALS 


(Performances 
otherwise 


P.M., un- 
is chronological.) 


less 


Anpres Secovia—Last year’s novelty prize 
winner and his guitar. Town Hall, Sat. Af 
ec. 29. 4 
Bruce Stmonps—An_ unusually poetic pianist 
Town Hall, Sun. Aft., Dee. 30. : 
Marian ANDERSON—A_ young colored contralto 


with a remarkable voice. 
Eve., Dec. 

Cop_aNnpb-Sess1ons—Contemporary 
ber music. Little Theatre, 44, 
Sun. Eve., Dec. 30. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC-SyMPHONY—Mengelberg conduct 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., Dec. 28, at 2-39: 
Thurs. Aft., Jan. 3, at 2:30; Fri. Eve. Jan. 4 

Damrosch conducting: Carnegie Hall, Sat 


Carnegie Hall, Sun, 

30. 

American cham. 
- Of B'way, 


Aft., Dec. 29, at 2:30 (Young People’s Con. 
cert); Sat. Morn., Jan. 5, at 11 (Children’s 
Concert). 

Wittrams Cortece Mustcar Cruss—Ballroom, 


Hotel Roosevelt, Fri. Eve.. Dec. 28, at 8:15, 

ScHUBERT Memox1aAt—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
Gabrilowitsch conducting: Carnegie Hall, Wed. 
Eve., Jan. 2. 

Boston SymMpnuony—Koussevitzky 
Carnegie Hall, Thurs. Eve., 
Aft., Jan. 5, at 2:30. 

American SymMpnonic Ensemspie—Nobody com 
ducting: Carnegie Hall, Sat. Eve., Jan. 5. 


conducting: 
Jan. 3: Sat, 


OPERA 


MetropoLt!itan—“Haensel und Gretel’ and “Pag. 





liacci,”” Fri. Aft.. Dec. 28, at 2; “Ernani,” 
Fri. Eve., Dec. 28, at 8; “‘Marta,” Sat. Aft 
Dec. 29, at 2; “Aida,” Sat. Eve., Dec. 29, at 8 


(Schedule for later dates to be announced.) 


ON THE AIR 


Granp Oprra—RBizet’s “The Pearl Fishers,” Fri. 


Dec. 28, at 8 P.m., over WOR. 
NATIONAL OrCHESTRA Jamrosch conducting: Sat 

Eves., Dec. 29 and Jan. 5, at 8 P.M., over 

WEAF. 
PuitaarMoNniIc-SyMPHONY—Damrosch conducting: 


Sun., Dec. 39, at 3 p.m., over WOR. 
ReEINALD WeERRENRATH—Negro spirituals: Sun, 
Dec. 30, at 7 P.M., over WE AF 


ALBERT SpaLpinc—Violinist; and Kathryn Meisle, 


contralto: Sun., Dec. 3 ) at 9:15 P.M., over 
WEAF 

Friepa Heme Soprano: Mon., Dee. 31, at 
9:30 P.M., Oo WEAF. 

SPORTS 

Boxinc—At Madison Square Garden: Ace Hud 
kins vs. Rene De Vos, and Gorilla Jones vs. 
Tony Vaccarelli, Fri., Dec < at 8:15 PM 


Cou. E 


Hockey—At Madison Square Garden: 
Harvard vs. 5 


loronto, Mon., Dee 31, at 8:30 


P.M. Yale vs. Toronto, Sat., Jan. 5, 
at 8:39 P.M. 

Prorressiona Hockey—Games at Madison Square 
Garden at 8:45 p.m.: N. Y. Americans vs. 
Ottawa, Sat. Eve., Dec. 29. ...N. Y. Rangers 


ee 


vs. Boston, Sun. Eve., Dec. 30. 
icans vs. Canadiens, Tues. Fve., Jan. 1. « 
N.Y. Rangers vs. Pittsburgh, Thurs. Eve., Jan. 3. 
Inpoor Po.to—-Games at Squadron A Armory, 
Madison at 94, at 8:30 P.m srooklyn Riding 
and Driving vs. Squadron A, 101st Cavalry- 
Ist Sq. vs. Squadron A, and Brooklyn Riding 
and Driving vs. Squadron A, Sat. Eve., Dee. 
29. 101st Cavalry vs. Squadron A, Mon. 
Eve., Dec. 31. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Rutn Drarrr—In her original character sketches: 
Comedy Theatre, 41, E. of B’way; Eves. at 
8:30; Mats. Thurs. and Sat., at 2:30. 

AvtomosiLe SHow—Opens at Grand Central Pal- 


Amer- 


ace, Lexington at 46, Sat., Jan. 5, at 2 P.M 

Pustic Batt—Playboy Costume Ball, Webster 
Hall, 119 E. 11, New Year’s Day, Jan. 1, a 
10 P.M. 


Avuction—Antique furniture, tapestries, pointing 
and Gothic art objects, from the Glemby collet 
tion: American Art Galleries, Madison at 2%» 


, 


Thurs. through Sat., Jan. 3-5. 
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’s Revi he V f 
Best’s Revives the Vogue o 
Checked Gingh 
D. & J. Anderson Checked Ginghams 

{., un 5 
gical.) Ff AND 
; Wide Wale 
. Aft, 
pianist, 1 € a 
—_ 
» Sun e id 
‘aa White Piqué 
B'way, 
nduct. 
a ; EST’S made cottons what they 
7 are today, so, of course, smart 
a young people watch eagerly for 
room, a 
Bc Best’s newest cotton successes. For 
a 1929 we are reviving two old fa- 
“Se vorites—the wonderful “Anderson 
, ginghams,” the finest ginghams in 

the world, and the most famous of 
“Pag. all cotton fabrics—and wide wale 
nani, 
AR, : white piqué, the cotton of that 
a pure and beautiful whiteness that 

is just too marvelous with a sun 

’ Fri., , 
a tanned skin. 
over 
cting: COPIES OF PARIS MODELS 
Sun, IN ANDERSON GINGHAM 
[eisle, 
ona A whole series of frocks and suits by Chanel 
_ and London Trades, copied with all their 

intricate detail, in the chie and charming 

checked ginghams. Frocks 25.00 Suits 35.00 
Hud- + 
“na THE ANTIBES FROCK iy 
rden: ia r r : 7 rise, ” a3 
8:99 : IN WIDE WALE WHITE PIQUE 
n , 
_ This is the frock that was worn by the smart- 
a est young people at Antibes last August. A 
\ mere sleeveless coat model with double breasted 
iad closing. 25.00 
nory, 
iding 
— The hats in the picture 
L. Rough straw hat with bright ribbon band 4.75 

The Maria Guy Beret copied in piqué 10.00 

The litthe Panama cloche 15.00 
shes: 
3. at 
Pal- 
P.M. 
. est & Co 
a = 
ie Fifth Ave. at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 




















a—the oxford with insets of 
woven leather... in white or 
beige. 12.50 


b—the le touquet oxford... 

white suede in pierced pattern, 

combined with beige kid. 
18.50 


c—this polkadot sandal is a 
barefoot Sastios for day or 
night... in bright or pastel 
shades of kid... in gold or 
silver kid. 18.50 


d—a barefoot boy sandal to 
wear with either frocks or 
beach pajamas... in two tones 
of kid. 14.00 





barefoot fashions 
by saks-fifth avenue 


we learned about this engaging modern vogue from 
the younger set at newport - - - first a tennis fashion, 
it has now become an evening fashion - - - originally 
worn in the country, it has now come to new yor ! 
---and the kid-lined sandals we have created especially 


for this vogue assure barefoot comfort as well as chic. 


saks-fifth avenue 


new york 
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THE gre OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


ITH 1929 in the offing, we 


sit here quietly reviewing our 


life and times. Many things, 
not all, seem discouraging. Smoke 
drifts over from Jersey, shutting out 


sunlight; the town is growing darker 





every year. The town is also becom- 
ing noisier, harder on the nerves. ‘Ihe 
glut of automobiles has made the streets 


almost impassable, and the rate of 
travel on Fifth Avenue during rush 
periods is two miles an hour. Fewer 
people are getting married. More 
people are getting divorced. The 
birth rate is lower. The city costs 
each citizen fifty-four dollars a year, 


some of which goes to enforce prohibi- 
tion, which does not exist. Pi iper 
Heidsieck is on sale for ten dollars at 
club banquets. Home-made wine has 
been adjudged legal, but the ‘Treasury 
Department says people 
good at making it. 

There is no war in South America, 
but Bolivia took thirty wagons and one 
tractor away from Par: aguay, costing 
the life of José Miguel Villanueva 
Chavarria, a Bolivian lieutenant. This 
angered his diane almost to the point 
where the Le: ague of Nations could do 
no good. 


aren’t very 


It war should come, scien- 
tists have invented a a gas Cc: led cacodyl 
lsocyanide, which is so terrible they 
hardly dare speak about it. As for the 
immediate future, Mr. — 
planes will soon be as common as autos 
(we have just seen how common i 
are); and Professor Voronoft says 


gland operations will be as common as 


says 


filling stations. 


or because of, 


Whether in spite of, 
all of these in- 

find life 
occasionally 


some or 
teresting phenomena, we 
perennially 
thrilled by the sight of a small patch 
of sky showing through the smoke and 
between the buildings, and have every 
intention of going through with the 
year 1929—now that we’ve virtually 
started. 


amusing, are 


UR Ho Hum editor, who follows 
politics at a little distance, tells 
us that the new Police Commissioner 
has ordered an improvement in disci- 
the patrolmen. There 
no smoking on duty, no en- 


pline among 
will be 
gaging in social conversation, and the 
peaceful citizen is to be shown every 
Ten after 
a cop walked 


consideration. minutes 


this news, 


W ed heard 





right into our office without knocking, 
and began harengeing us, ges 
citizen though we 
Before he was through he had taken 
two dollars away from us, for the 
Fifteenth Annual Entertainment and 
Reception of the Patrolmen’s Benevo- 
lent Association at Madison Square 
Garden. If Grover Whalen 
to treat us with the utmost considera- 
tion, he will keep his burly blue men 
out of our private cell. A policeman’s 
place is in the speakeasy! 


obviously were 


wants 


HE best Christmas gift we re- 
ceived was Walter Hampden’s— 
who gave us “Cyrano” on Christmas 
night. Journeying merrily up to 
Sixty-second Street to see, for the sixth 
time, the deathless comedy, we found 


that our own nose marched on before 
us by a quarter of an hour, so great 
was our eagerness) Mr. Hampden 
comes alive as Cyrano; it is by all odds 
his most spirited contribution to the 
stage, and we thank him for having 
brought the Cadets of Gascoyne to 
again. While they are on 
Broadway, we regard the theatrical 
season as a big success, dark though 


town 


many houses be. 


OW that Childs restaurants have 

taken on atmosphere, something 
has gone out of our life. The dismal 
white-tiled sanctuaries of olden days 
played a distinct part in our emotional 
life (certainly we have an emotional 
life!) for they were the places we re- 
treated to when we wished to feel hol- 
low and The 
clank, the awful bareness, the 
tributes to the purity of the milk, have 
fed our self-pity on many an occasion 
when we preferred to regard the world 
as having turned against us. Now all 
is changed: the new Childs in Fortieth 
Street is a quaint reproduction of 
old English tavern, and every Alice 
Square Foote of it reeks with good 
cheer and the legend of nut-brown ale. 
Even eating the fifty-cent combination 
plate (V-41-420) consisting of Ye 
Old English buttered broccoli, squash, 


oppressed. steady 


mosaic 





mashed potatoes, nuts, and Quaint 
Savita Gravy, failed to bring on that 
old forlorn feeling that used to help 
us through periods of spiritual debility. 


Maude Adams Again 
INCE our mention of Maude 


Adams a week or two ago, there 





like hell.” 





10 


“Pm all washed up 
—Il’m going into the 
country and relax 


has been another report that she will 
return to the stage. ‘his time the op- 
timistic manager is Charles L. Wagner, 
whose arrangement with the actress 


seems complicated. Most of her deal- 
ings with producers are like that and 
most of them, as in the present instance, 
hinge on Miss Adams first going to 
India to direct a film play of Kipling’s 
“Kim.” She has been 
the making of such a picture for about 
five years. How she became interested 
in the story is a small mystery. In her 
life she has read little fiction, having 
devoted herself largely to Emerson, 
Plato, Erasmus, and the like, to the 
study of the sciences and of Latin and 
French. She became so absorbed in 
“Kim,” however, that about four years 
ago she went to the French Riviera to 
see its author about the movie rights. 
Negotiations were delayed, first by 
Kipling’s illness, and then by his aver- 
sion to the movies. Miss Adams fin- 


dedicated to 





ally persuaded him to assign her the 
film rights, and an option for eight 
years, at a cost, we have heard, of 
fifty thousand dollars. The author’s 
stipulations as to how the story must 
be handled were strict, but they coin- 
cided with Miss Adams’ own desires in 
the matter. 
year at least in India, to seek out na- 


She proposes to spend a 


tive types for actors, even going into the 
Himalayas to search for someone to 
play the Lama, and to direct the pic- 
ture herself. have 
discouraged the movie magnates, vir- 
tually all of whom have at one time 
or another essayed to work with Miss 
Adams on the film, only to give up 
the project. Mr. Joseph Schenck is said 
to be the producer interested in the 
enterprise at the moment. 

A few years ago, Miss Adams, with 
the backing of some wealthy men, ap- 
plied for a charter in Delaware for 


These restrictions 
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the Maude Adams Company, Ine, 
with the idea of making the picture by 
herself, but nothing came of that. At 
another time she proceeded as far ag 
France with representatives of a film 
concern, but that enterprise was also 
abortive, apparently because the come 
pany stipulated that she should act jn 
another movie in return for help with 
“Kim.” 

Miss Adams still occasionally visits 
the General Electric laboratories at 
Schenectady, where about five years 
ago, coincidentally with her dedica- 
tion to “Kim,” she began to experi- 
ment in color photography. Reports 
of what she has achieved have been 
vague. QOne rumor was to the effect 
that others obtained patents on inyen- 
tions similar to those she was working 
on. She seems, at any rate, to have 
perfected plans for making some short 
recls of a historical nature for use in 
the schools. Whether these are to be 
in natural colors or not is unknown. 
Her love of children forms a_back- 
ground to all phases of her movie ven- 
tures. 

That Miss Adams is happy in her 
new interests is attested by a story she 
tells about herself, When she was in 
Paris on one of her “Kim” 
Frenchmen 


expedi- 
tions, she overheard two 
discussing weighty affairs of state (she 
understands French well, and once de- 
voted months to studying the 
language in a convent at Tours). 3 
felt like saying to those men that J, 
too, important 
things,” she has said to friends. That 
was at the height of her absorption in 
and in “Kim,” 


which she considers far more 


SIX 


was interested in 


color photography 
both of 
important than any acting she has ever 
done. 


Canvases for Rent 


HE latest helping hand extended 

to the modernist artists is an af 
rangement for renting out their paint- 
ings. This is being done by the 
Downtown Gallery, in West Thir- 
teenth Street. You can go there and 
obtain a group of Zorachs or Pop 
Harts for your next Sunday tea party, 
for example, or to impress the visiting 
relatives from Des Moines. One must 
engage a painting for a month at least, 
and the rental is one per cent per 
month of the price the artist asks for 
his work—thus one pays five dollars 4 
month on a five-hundred-dollar paint 
ing. The gallery aims to rent the 
pictures—and also pieces of sculpture 
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—not only to private families but to 
hotels and theatres for lobby displays, 
and to private schools for educational 
purposes. This would keep the 
paintings on view longer than is usual, 
for ordinarily, after a one-man or 
group show, the canvases exhibited are 
relegated to the artist’s studio if they 
are not sold. The gallery people be- 
lieve the plan will be adopted by other 
galleries and perhaps extended to old 
masterpieces at, say, three thousand 
dollars a year or some such price. 


The Royal, and Herman 


F you want to meet East Side ce- 

lebrities, visit the Café Royal at 
Second Avenue and ‘Twelfth Street 
with someone who knows its habitués. 
They are nearly all to be seen there 
two or three nights a week enjoying 
something of the spirit of the Conti- 
nental cafés. People sit around play- 
ing cards or discussing philosophy or 
trade. It is often crowded and garish, 
but no one ever rushes at the Royal. 
Leisure is a tradition. The place is 
open all night and people drop in 
late for coffee and cigarettes, over 
which they dally into the early morn- 


ing hours. A man new to the place 


was dining there one night and 
urged. a waiter to hurry, saying: 
“ ° 

I have an engagement at eight 


o'clock.” With a grave little bow, 
the waiter responded, “Then you will 


rs 
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be an hour late.” In the summer, 
chairs and tables and palms are set 
out on the sidewalk, and there you 
may sit for hours and contemplate 
life and sip tea. 

Employees remain longer at the 
Royal than at most restaurants, and 
waiters leave only when they go to 
start little their 
Herman is a personality that never 
changes. Herman has been a _ bus- 
boy at the Royal for seventeen years, 
and for nine years before that he held 
the same office at the Café Monopol, 
three blocks down 
When 


down, its 


restaurants of own. 


which used to be 
the avenue at Ninth Street. 
the Monopol torn 
owner, QO. Szathmary, established the 
Royal. It has made him wealthy, 
and when he drops around in his fine 
car for an infrequent casual survey 
of things, he finds the employees car- 
rying on faithfully. Herman is al- 
ways there. As in the old Monopol 
days, he works sixteen hours a day; 
that is, from 10 a.m. till 2 a.m. He 
is the Royal’s only busboy and _per- 
forms a little miracle in his single- 
handed clearing of all the tables. He 
is reputed to have laid away a fortune, 
but Herman won’t commit himself 
He has always had a 
winning 


was 


in the matter. 
nice talent, 
pourboires, complaining politely, as he 


how ever, for 


hands a patron his coat, of the state 4 
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of business and the degree of ingrati- 
tude in this world. He is usually 
tipped well, even by the habitués who 
know a certain fact about him. The 
certain fact is that he always carries 
a thousand dollars in bills in his pocket, 
with which he cashes cheques for the 
regular customers—a special service 
he thought up himself. ‘The fee for 
this is established, ranging from five 



























i 





“Yow d better act quickly, sir—they’re going like hot cakes!” 





cents for a five-dollar cheque to fifty 
cents for a hundred-dollar one. At 
any rate, it is known that Herman’s 
two sons are getting the advantages 
of the world. One is a cadet at West 
Point and the other is preparing for 
Harvard law. He himself 
cannot read or write. “But,” he says, 
“if I could write, I would 
be a waiter, and who wants to be a 
waiter?” 


and the 


read or 


Ne my Tw 1s f 


ATEST version of the old steward- 
on-the-ship swindle: A bootleg- 

ger phones a gentleman who lives in 
a big apartment house and announces 
himself as John, a former elevator 
operator in the building. ‘The 
tim usually remembers an _ clevator 
man named John and listens. John 
confides that he is a fireman on the 
Montreal run and_ has_ brought 
excellent Scotch from Can- 
Many sales were 


‘The 


vic- 


some 
ada in his engine. 
made for the Christmas season. 
stuff was very bad. 


Unsung 
YOME time 


we revealed that 
the two men who 
invented the 
cream soda are resi- 
dents of this city, 
and now 
has brought us the 
story of another ne- 
inventor 


ago 


ice- 


someone 


glected 
who lives here, Mr. 
Philip  Arzberger. 
He has a shop in 
East ‘I'wenty-sec- 
ond Street, and most 
people think of him, 
if they think of him 
at all, as just a cus- 


tom shirtmaker. 
Mr. Arzberger 


should, however, go 
down in history as 
the man who finally 
figured out how to 
make a shirt which 
a man could put on 
without pulling it 
over his head. 
Nowadays we think 
nothing of the coat- 
shirt—it is common 


and doesn’t seem 
especially clever. 
Yet up to 1884 


“Pm always 







vivacious when I’m in condition!” 


there hadn’t been any. In that year 
an eminent German tragedian, a fel- 
low of irritable temper, asked Mr. 
Arzberger, who was then learning his 
trade in a shop in Germany,. if he 
couldn’t design some sort of blankety- 
blank shirt that a man could get into 
without mussing up his blankety-blank 
hair. Mr. Arzberger thought and 
thought about it, and at length hit on 
the idea. 

He introduced the coat-shirt to 
America in 1885, when he was work- 
ing for a shirtmaker in Nassau Street. 
The first batch of the novelty 
shown to John Forsythe, then blossom- 
ing forth as a smart haberdasher in the 
financial district. He took them all 
and ordered two hundred more. Soon 
the new shirts were sold in every 
corner of the land. Men’s hair looked 
nicer. Men’s tempers improved. But 
for all this great benefit to mankind, 
Mr. Arzberger got not one 
because he had no patent on his in- 
He didn’t even get a com- 


was 


cent 


vention. 
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mission on his original order. Still, he 
now has a good business of his own 

. . ° ’ 
and is a jovial fellow, who never 


complains. 


LADY of a certain age tells of. 
ten of her from 
death at sea. It seems that she had 
signed up for a world cruise but that 
just two weeks before her ship de- 


close escape 


*°As soon as 
I heard that,” she related, “I hurried 
down and cancelled my _ booking,” 


parted the Vestris sank. 


She told the story with a fine sense 
of its dramatic values and with the 


conviction of one who has 
snatched, as by 


awful fate. 


been 
a miracle, from an 


Bugs a Specialty 
DARK, moody man confounded 


a place in 
Fighty-second Street the other evening 


several associates in 
by setting down his stein of beer, 
solemnly waving his pipe, and pro- 
. “ . . - . ‘ ““ - 
pounding this question: “If you had to 
have five hundred fleas, five hundred 
> 
cockroaches, and five hundred bed- 
bugs, where would you go to get 


them?” It came out that none of the 
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others had ever faced such a problem, 
but the man went on to say that he 
actually had. He was a scenarist work- 
ing on a moving picture which the f lit 
people are getting up for exhibition in 
India, to demonstrate to the natives 
there how Flit kills vermin, and the 
scenario called for the insects. 

“T sat down and thought and finally 
decided to go to the Natural History 
Museum,” explained the scenarist. “I 
told a man there what I wanted. He 
smiled and promptly said, ‘Certainly,’ 
and pulled out a drawer of a card-index 
cabinet. He gave me the address of a 
place in Grand Street, to which I went. 
They raise insects there to sell to re- 
search laboratories.” 

The narrator then told that while 
he was at the Museum, a shipping firm 
telephoned to report the discovery of a 
sort of parasite in a cargo of meat re- 
ceived from South America. The firm 
wanted to find out whether the meat 
was ruined. ‘The Museum promised that 
as soon as the man who handled mat- 
ters like that came back from lunch he 
would be sent right down to the dock. 


Ordeal by Query 


UT in the midlands, the older 

generation is likely to regard as a 
lost soul a young man who removes 
to New York. ‘The city is presumed 
to destroy a man’s faith and cause him 
to go about in the market-places mock- 
ing the gods. A young fellow from 
Ohio has lived here several years and 
in all that time he has not even so 
much as denounced the system em- 
ployed by the football coaches at 
Columbia—being in fact too busy to 
go around breaking icons. When he 
recently returned home to Elyria for 
his first visit, however, the general 
feeling among his female relatives was 
that he was no longer the same, sweet 
boy. One aunt, named Emily, marked 
with uneasiness his trim mustache, his 
gay laughter, his bright tie, and finally 
laid her hand solemnly on his knee. 
With dread and doubt in her eyes she 
said, “Tell me, have you any admira- 
tion for Lindbergh?” 


Miniature 


T . ° ° 
N a certain basement on Riverside 
Drive there is a small boys? para- 


dise, we have discovered. Through 
this basement there runs, in endless 


confusion, an 
slow freights, 
toil over 


electric toy railroad; 
tankers, limited trains 
brown mountains, race 


through peaceful valleys, take switches 
at frightful speed, halt at little stations 
at which cabs are drawn up. On a 
platform at one end sits a youthful 
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dispatcher, megaphone in hand, call- 
ing instructions and wrecking train 
after train, immensely happy. 

A man named Newsom built this 
road. He hired the basement and 
operates the railway at a profit, by 
charging the little boys’ mothers. The 
classes come from private schools in 
the neighborhood—each class pays 
twenty-five dollars for two hours. To 
Mr. Newsom, who is thirty-five and 
likes trains and boys, it is serious busi- 
ness. He makes his living from it, and 
is stern with his pupils. 

The day we visited the miraculous 
basement, a class of beginners was at 
the controls. ‘The havoc was unutter- 


able. A dozen trains, racing along 
eight hundred feet of marvellous 


roadbeds, freights on sidings, locals 
waiting for the green light on the 
right-of-way, things going wrong, Mr. 
Newsom crying commands, the head 
dispatcher—a boy of ten—alert but 
incompetent, directing seven-year-old 
signalmen who acted a second too late 
in the crises. Each boy was learning 
his own set of controls. All were 
deadly serious. It was their duty to 
see that the trains got through the 
zones safely, and signals warned them 
when tracks weren’t clear. It was all 
so terrifying to one small newcomer 
that he had retreated, dazzled, from 
the front line of operations and was 
shyly handing things to his braver 
comrades, 

Mr. Newsom has several classes 
which have advanced to a stage of great 
proficiency. One crack organization 
can operate, simultaneously, twenty 
trains, almost without accident, through 
tunnels, down branch lines, on and 
off sidings. By giving the signalmen 
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demerits every time anything goes 
wrong, Mr. Newsom grades them. 
Finally the brightest boy attains to the 
coveted post of chief signalman, he of 
the megaphone and control board, and 
enjoys the privilege of shouting at 
‘Tommie Straus (whom he holds in 
scorn): “Start that freight on track 
number twenty-sev- 
en from the moun- 
taindivision!” Once 
a year the chief dis- 
patchers from the 
different classes 
meet for a grand 
tourney, and give 
the railroad a work- 
cwwem., Out that makes the 
New York Central 
a, look silly. The best 
man in this contest 
is elected president of the road. 

In the early days of his railroad, Mr. 
Newsom used to let grown-ups run it, 
too. Finally so many otherwise normal 
adults bothered him that he had to have 
his phone taken out. Light-hearted 
groups used to arrive after parties. 
They paid twenty-five dollars, but they 
didn’t understand the signals and their 
reflexes were imperfect. One party of 
doctors liked the railroad so well they 
used to come once a week; but they 
never fully mastered the signals and 
Mr. Newsom at last decided that any- 
body over ten was too headstrong to be 
a good customer. 


A Night of It 


HE host of a little party the other 
night suddenly told his guests, in 
tearful eloquence, that there were a 
lot of cats in the neighborhood who 
didn’t have any fun, cats who never 
enjoyed themselves at all. The up- 
shot of his little talk was that the guests 
went outdoors and began to collect 
cats, while the host departed for some 
catnip. This was strewn on the floor, 
and not fewer than sixteen cats were 
soon having a swell time. ‘The orgy 
lasted until toward morning when, 
although the guests had all left, the 
cats continued to act the fool, scamper, 
and sing. ‘The host could do little 
with them single-handed, being able 
to eject only about four. The others 
played games with him—running and 
jumping games. After a_ restless 
night, the fellow tiptoed off to work 
the next morning, leaving the revellers 
asleep at last—and a note for his maid 
sternly ordering her to put the cats out. 
—Tue New Yorkers 
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TEA AT MRS. ARMSBY'S 


«“ Y husband,” said little Mrs. 
Monroe, “is a collector.” 
This statement surprised 
no one more than Mr. Monroe, who 
was not a collector. 

“And what do you collect, Mr. 
Monroe?” asked Mrs. Armsby, po- 
litely. 

“Handkerchiefs,” said Mrs. Mon- 
roe. “He collects handkerchiefs.” 

It was apparent to Mr. Monroe 
that his wife’s remarkable statements 
were the unfortunate result of their 
having attended a cocktail party before 
dropping in, late, at Mrs, Armsby’s. 
The teas which Mrs. Armsby gave on 
Sundays were the sort at which tea 
is served. The people who attended 
them did not attend cocktail parties, 
which indeed were events almost as 
alien to their experience as the mur- 
ders in the Rue Morgue. The Mon- 
roes did not like to go to Mrs. Arms- 
by’s, but in nearly everyone’s life 
there is a Mrs. Armsby, at whose 
Sunday teas one fecls obliged, at 
long intervals, to drop in—she was a 
schoolgirl chum mother, 
or her husband is an_ influential 
man who might help one’s own hus- 
band to The Monroes 
were quite young. ‘The others were 
quite middle-aged and, up to this 


of one’s 


advance. 


point, had been discussing the stock 
market. 

“My husband also collects pencils,” 
said Mrs. Monroe. It was warm in 
the room. ‘The closeness of the air 
had, as it “got to” Mrs. 
Monroe. One saw this. Fortunate- 
ly, not more than one—Mr. Monroe 
himself—saw this, for to the others 
there was no relationship between the 
atmosphere and the odd 


were, 


direction 


the small talk had thus suddenly 
taken. 
“Indeed?” said Mrs. Penwar- 
den. 


“My husband has eight hundred 
and seventy-four thousand pencils,” 
said Mrs. Monroe. 

“You collect pencils?” said Mrs. 
Armsby, with polite interest. 


M*: Monroe was aware that his 


wife was alluding in a fanci- 
ful and distressingly untimely manner 
to a habit of his, which was to 
bring home from the office several 
pencils each day and to leave them 
on his desk, or failing that, on her 
dressing table, She frequently 
spoke to him disapprovingly about 


such things. For example, he had 


an unfortunate predilection __ for 
leaving towels on her dressing table, 
too. 

“Yes—I—have got a few pencils 
together—nothing much,” said Mr. 





Monroe, with becoming modesty. 
“He has 

cighty-nine hundred thousand,” said 

Mrs. Monroe. 
“Really?” Mrs. 


with evident interest. 


seventy hundred and 


said Penwarden, 

“T became interested in pencils in 
the Sudan,” said Mr. Monroe. “The 
heat is so intense there that it melts 
the lead in the Venus or 
l’aber—” 

“Or Flaber,” said his wife. 

“Or Flaber, as the natives call it,” 
continued Mr. Monroe. “The native 
Sudanese pencil, or vledt, will resist 
even the most terrific heat—even 
oxyacetylene. My viedt formed the 
basis for my collection, which is now 


averace 


of a certain minor importance, per- 
haps.” At this point Mr. Monroe was 
forced to for his invention 
had run thin, largely owing to the 
fact that he knew very little about 
pencils and nothing at all about the 


pause, 


Sudan. 
“Tt must be in- e 
teresting to collect 


pencils,” said Mr. 
Penwarden. 

“\1y husband col- 

7 ” 

lects towels, too, 

said Mrs. Monroe. 

“But perhaps my 

most amusing collec- 


Mr. 


me ] oO 
as ong 


tion,” — said 
Monroe, 
as we seem, ha ha, 


to be discussing my 


collections . . . Is 
my match  fold- 
ers.” 


“Those little, ah 
—match folders?” 
asked Mr. Gribbing. 

“Yes. I see them / 
as having a certain 
value—I mean 


ia a. 
as forming a mt 
record of a 

if 
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pretend an easy familiarity with a col- 
lection which he did not possess. “I 
presume, though,” said Mr. Monroe, 
“that match folders are a problem to 
every woman—if her husband brings 
as many home as I do.” He glanced 
hopefully from one lady to another 
and was rewarded by a desultory sym- 
posium of viewpoints on paper matches. 
In this momentary shift of the in- 
terest from himself and his wife, he 
stepped to her side and gripped her 
shoulder. 

“Pull yourself together for the god’s 
sake,” said Mr. Monroe. 

“T want to lie down,” 
Monroe. 

“T’ll get your things,” said her hus- 
“Try not to lie down till I 
get your things.” 


said Mrs. 


band. 


URRIEDLY Mr. Monroe left 
the room and brought back his 
wife’s coat and handbag. 

“My things,” said Mrs. Monroe, 
with bewildering dignity. Her husband 
deftly assisted her to rise, a process 
which was more than he 
had dared hope it would be. Their 


successful 


adieux were finally made without any- 


one falling, or being thrown, Mrs. 
Monroe abruptly, as is often so happily 

the case,  substitut- 
charming | if 
. rather odd little smile 


e ing a 


for further statements 
or observations. 
“— should 


sometime to see your 


love 


Sudan pencils,” said 
Mrs. Armsby, at the 
door. 
“You 
them sometime,” said 

? Mr. Monroe. 


“T had a most en- 


must see 


jovable time,” - said 
Mrs. Monroe. It was 
cooler in the hall. 
“Good by Cc. Mrs. 
Armsby,” she add- 
ed, 

So glad,” said 


Mrs. Armsby. “Good- 
by e, dear child.” 
Mr. Monroe opened 
the door. 


trend and asa “Goodbye, Mrs. 
sort of, well Armsby,” said Mrs. 
—a sort of “Hello!” Monroe, with just 
chronicle _ of » 2 a suspicion of tears. 
the present— ““Good—” 

trend.” He had chosen to risk a “Taxi!” shouted Mr. Monroe, 


discussion of match folders rather than 
towels, but again found it difficult to 


pulling Mrs. Monroe after him, into 
the street. —JAMEs THURBER 
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STREETS AND CARPETS 


December snow is here again 
And still my memory wears 


White aprons my small mother wore 


Through my first twenty years. 


December snow is swept away, 
Manhattan streets are clean, 
And on asilent floor I see 
One carpet clear and green. 


highly inappropriate job, we feel, 

for the bitter enemy of conversation. 
6 

Westchester County boasts of 

having six times the usual batting 

“Who's Who in 


. ” ’ ° 
America. It seems there is one 


average in 


who to every seven hundred and 
twenty-two nonwhos. 


— ALFRED KREYMBORG ‘ 


OF ALL THINGS 


OME of our hungrier patriots, 
we hear, are growing impatient 
over Mr. Hoover’s long stay in 
southern climes. It is about time, they 
say, for the abolition of poverty to be- 
gin. 
* 

Eugene O’Neill seems to have a hard 
time finding seclusion. But the sim- 
plest means we know of getting away 
from the madding crowd is going to 
the theatre. 

. 

The consumption of potatoes in the 
United States has fallen off twenty-five 
per cent in the past two years. Too 
many women think more of their own 
figures than those of a great industry. 

. 


Bolivia and Paraguay have agreed 
to mediation. It begins to look as if 
we would never have any more wars 
except among the highly civilized 
countries. 

% 

As Mussolini takes his seventh port- 
folio he is a majority of one in the 
cabinet. The remaining six little min- 
isters will get a rough idea of how a 
vice-president feels. 

. 


A Santa Barbara woman found that 
the bean pot on the electric range be- 
came a receiving set. Maybe some 
day we can all have New England 
boiled-dinner music. 

s 


While the Mayor’s committee is try- 
ing to find means of reducing conges- 
tion, the Regional Plan report says that 
New York must have more babies or 
it will stop growing. It is all very con- 
fusing. 

— 

Among the positions mentioned as 
possibilities of our next ex-president is 
that of head of the American Tcle- 


phone & Telegraph Company. A 


The Senate Foreign Relations 
Committee has approved the Kellogg 
pact. Now there is nothing between 
us and the millennium except Moses 
and Jim Reed. 

. 


John R. Voorhis is to have another 
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two-year term as Commissioner of 
Elections. He evidently feels that the 


next century will be one of the easiest 
hy , Cven held office in. 


The Interborough Rapid Transit 
luce crowding in the sub. 


way trains by closing tl 


trying to re¢ 
1¢ doors in the 
passengers’ faces. The next Step 
would be to lock us out of the subway 


entirely. 
7 


Commissioner Whalen starts work 
with the best wishes of all the cus 
All we ask is that he put 
the police force back on a pre-War- 
ren basis. —Howarp BruBakgr 


tomers. 








“With the management’s compliments.” 
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WE WANT CENTRAL PARK WEST DUG UP AGAIN! 


EHIND the coated tongues, the 
wan faces, and the vague aches 
and pains of those of us who 

live on Central Park West there is 
a story. It is a story of injustice, of 
shortsighted o officialdom, careless (as 
shortsighted officialdom ever is) of the 
welfare of the citizen, the bulwark 
of the nation. It is a story that should 
bring a blush to the cheeks of Patrick 
McGovern, Samuel Rosoff, and the 
rest of that iconoclastic coterie, the 
subway builders. 

Three years ago we of Central 
Park West were as most of the rest 
of New York is, contented, provincial, 
smug, and a trifle effete from the over- 
comfort of city life (or bowling, as 
it is sometimes called). Many a us 
were neurotic, and on every block 
there were simply hordes of folk who 
could not touch the ground without 
bending their knees. ‘Then, one fate- 
ful day, a subway contractor came 


prowling along. His eye fixed it- 
self upon our street and littered. 


disturbed and 
shudder 
a canary 


We were vaguely 
the street itself seemed to 
slightly with terror, as must 
fixed by the horrid eye of a cobra de 
capello. 

The next day the contractor re- 
turned with a derrick, a shovel, a 
dredge, some dynamite, and fourteen 
Polish gentlemen. The digging of a 
subway was begun. 


HE street became a yawning 
chasm at which taxis reared 
terror, so that unless you were for- 
tunate enough to be riding in a taxi 
that was subway-broken, you had to 
get out a block from the Park and 
walk the rest of the way home. You 
picked your way with as much care 
as you could assemble over the crags, 
the reefs, the telephone cables, and 
the pitfalls that had been Central Park 
West, but no matter how much care 
you assembled you always fell and 
bumped something. Persons who had 
been assembling care for years were 
bumped constantly, while mere tyros 
in the art of assembling care became 

a mass of bruises. 

And the swearing! Fancy swear- 
ing on staid old Central Park West! 
But More than that, fancy fancy 
swearing on that prim old boulevard, 
which for years had been looking 
askance at swearing. (Sce ‘ ‘Looking 
Askance at Swearing, a Year Book of 
Central Park West,” by the author 





f “Pardon Me, But Have You Got 
Match?”’) 


EVERTHELESS, swearing came to 


Central Park West, for hu- 
man nature is human nature and 
human nature is human _ nature, 


and when a plump duenna of fifty 
stumbles on a shovel and finds herself 
prone in a tangled, medusan web of 


cables, her impulse is to swear. I am 
thinking of Mrs. Wemser, the dowa- 


ger who broke the ice and made 
swearing fashionable on Central Park 
West. Mrs. Wemser short 
stout who, every time she tripped 
and fell in the subway mess, con- 
trolled herself and said: “Oh dear!” 
She had amassed a total of three 
hundred and twelve “Oh, dears!” 
but the three-hundred-and-thirteenth 
fall was too much for her. This 
time she remained seated in the 
pile of pickaxes into which she 
had fallen, took inventory of her mud- 
bespattered gown, looked up severely 
at one of the Polish gentlemen and 
said: “Goddam!” 

Mrs. Wemser had lived for fifty 
years without realizing the value, in 
terms of mental and moral catharsis, 
of a good expletive. After that god- 
didn’t have a 
in the world. In a bridge game, 
what she said to a partner who 
had trumped her ace was exactly what 
ought to be, but seldom is, said to 
such an odious growth upon the body 
politic. 


was a 


dam_ she neurosis 


S the subway construction had pro- 

ceeded we of Central Park West 
had adjusted ourselves to the changed 
conditions, of course. Most of us, in 
fact, were still grumbling about the 
new hardships before we realized we 
had developed into a race apart from 
the rest of New York—a superior, 
hardy people. The pallor and soft- 
ness of the pre-excavating days had 
been replaced by a sturdy ruggedness 
of form and feature. Chins began 
to grow on surprised Central Park 
West faces. The resident of our 
street carried himself proudly, but 
with a certain elusive bearing that was 
a combination of erectness and the in- 
stinct to look where he was going. I 
mean that we developed the ability 
to look up and down at the same 


time. The result was that we con- 
tinually wore a charming, wistful, 


“Heigh-ho, 


whimsical look, as if to say 





all of you! 
ment and write something in the style 
of James M. Barrie!” 

Our crowd also developed a re- 
markable ability to dodge stones cast 
up by blasting; not only to dodge them 
but to catch them in passing and hurl 


I may dash out any mo- 


them back at the blasters, many of 
whom were maimed for life as a 
result. Maiming a blaster  be- 


came a great sport with us. If you 
maimed seven you became an Ace 
and signed yourself “Eddie Ricken- 


backer.” 


UR knees adjusted themselves to 

being hit by a pickaxe handle. 
You may recall that old law, passed 
by Louis XIV and called the Edict 
of Nantes, which stipulates that if a 
person steps on the iron prong of a 
pickaxe the damn thing will probably 
spring up and crack him on the knee. 
Well, a knee will stand just so much 
of that kind of thing before it strikes 
back. 

Our relations with the subway 
workers became more cordial, too. As 
we grew to know them we realized 
that they were rather nice fellows. 
Something else had happened. In the 
earlier days of the excavating a great 
many of our people had fallen into 
the subway and, being unable to find 
their way out, had settled there. The 
men went into trade or became ex- 


cavators, while the women married 


excavators. ‘Today there is hardly a 
family on Central Park West in 
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which there is not some excavator 
blood. 

All this being true, what has hap- 
pened? Nothing except this, my 
friends. I turn my back upon Cen- 
tral Park West for the brief space 
of two months, and when I turn 
around again, what sight meets my 
eye? The very depressing spectacle 
meets my eye of a smooth, monotonous 
expanse of asphalt instead of the be- 
loved old crags and craters. 

They filled up the subway on us, 
that’s what they did, the traitors! 
They didn’t even let us taper off. Not 
a place to stumble. Not a hole to 
fall into. No blasters to maim. All 
the joy, the zest, the sparkle sud- 
denly taken out of life, leaving us a 
murmuring, sullen crowd of hypo- 
chondriacs. We grow softer and 
softer day by day. Who but a sissy 
wants to walk along a street where 
there isn’t the ghost of a chance to 
dodge a rock occasionally? 

Mrs. Wemser, it is said, had noth- 
ing to offer except a half-hearted “Oh, 
dear!” the other day when her part- 
ner (a spirited wench from Fifty- 
third Street, where a subway is in the 
full blast of construction) not only 
trumped her ace but leaned over and 
whiffled her cards in the Wemser 
visage as an added gesture of con- 
tempt for the faded glory of Central 
Park West. 


OME, Rosoff! Be aman! A 


united community calls upon you 
Start digging up 


to do your duty. 


“Precious, 
I want you 
to meet Mr. 







Central Park West again ere we go 
the road that Rome went, and Greece 
and Carthage. Start digging it up, 

OO li a i a r 
or we'll start digging it ourselves. We 
warn you! —FRANK SULLIVAN 


SALEM~TOWN 


Salem-town, Salem-town, 
The white ships sail, 
Why do ships go down 
Without a gale? 


She was just the right size 
With her shiny yellow hair 
And her sea-blue eyes 
With their wide baby stare. 


Sea boys were smitten 
Everywhere she'd go; 
She had a little kitten 
White as snow. 


She wore flowered dresses 
And lace pantalettes; 
Her kind of caresses 
Youth never forgets. 


Of knitting she was fond, 

She never dropped stitches, 
Not even at the pond 

Where they ducked the witches. 


Salem-town, Salem-town, 
Douse the witches up and down! 


She was knitting a comforter. 
It was scarlet red, 

To throw over her 

When she went to bed. 





Menison—an old friend of mother’s.” 
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She invited each lover, 
One by one, 

Some night to come over 
When it was done. 


She drew each aside, 
Whispered where she slept, 
And each one in pride 
The secret kept. 


When they went to sea 
With white sails blowing, 
Each guarded carefully 
The secret he was knowing. 


Why should not a ship return?— 
Every single witch must burn! 


The parson found a shack 
At the woods’ edge, 

A cat, night-black, 

On the door ledge. 


Foot-prints on the ground 
But none that went away; 
The parson looked around 
And thought he’d better pray. 


He spied a broomstick 
Sprawled in the yard; 
He knelt down quick 
And he prayed hard. 


Each witch hoped to die 
She’d never seen the place; 
But witches would lie 
Right in a parson’s face. 


Salem-town, build a fire, 
Every witch is a lar! 


They burned every witch 
In the town square; 
She didn’t drop a stitch 
Watching them there. 


On her shoulder stood 

Her kitten, snow-white; 

And someone thought: How would 
Its coat look at night? 


And someone slyly said, 
““Now isn’t that queer, 
Your yarn is scarlet red 
Like it was last year?” 


“Where’s the one you made 
Before so beautifully?” 

She answered, “I’m afraid 
At the bottom of the sea.” 


Salem-town, Salem-town, 
Every witch must burn! 
Why do ships go down 
Never to return? 
—Dorotuy BELLE FLANAGAN 
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PORTRAIT 


[Two years ago, Elinor Wylie wrote for 
these pages this portrait of herself. We re- 
print it now, in memory of a lovely person. | 


ss HE gives herself;” a poetic thought; 
She gives you comfort sturdy as a reed; 
She gives you fifty things you might have bought, 
And half a hundred that you ll never need; 
She gives you friendship, but it’s such a bother 
You’d fancy influenza from another. 


She’d give the shirt from off her back, except that 
She doesn’t wear a shirt, and most men do; 

And often and most bitterly she’s wept that 

A starving tramp can’t eat a silver shoe, 

Or some poor beggar, slightly alcoholic, 

Enjoy with Donne a metaphysical frolic. 


She gives away her darling secret hope 

At dinner tables between ‘cight and nine, 

And she would give Saint Peter’s to the Pope, 
And coals to men of Newcastle-on-Tyne, 

She would arrange a match for Solomon 

Or give Casanova an adoptive son. 


She does not give advice; that I admit; 

Here’s her sole virtue, and I'll count it double, 
Forgiving her some crime because of it, 

But she gives tiresome and endless trouble. 

If you need rest, she’ll straight contrive a racket; 
If gaiety, she'll fetch a padded jacket. 


And she gives love of the least useful kind 
At which advanced civilization mocks; 
Half, a platonic passion of the mind, 

And half, a mad desire to mend the socks; 
She’s always wishing to turn back the page 
And live with children in a golden age. 


She gives a false impression that she’s pretty 

Because she has a soft, deceptive skin 

Saved from her childhood; yet it seems a pity 

That she should be as vain of this as sin; 

Her mind might bloom, she might reform the world 
In those lost hours while her hair is curled. 


She gives a vague impression that she’s lazy, 

But when she writes she grows intense and thorough; 
Gone quietly and ecsté atically crazy 

Among the sea-blue hills of Peterboro; 

She’ll work within her cool, conventual flat 

As self-sufficient as a Persian cat. 


And she can live on aspirin and Scotch 

Or British ginger beer and bread and butter, 
And like them both, and neither very much; 
And in her infancy she possessed a stutter 
Which gives a strong impression that she’s shy 
When heard today, and this is verity. 


But when she clothes herself in gold and silver 
In the evening, she gives herself away; 

Having remained a high laborious delver 

or all the hours of a sunny day, 

At night she gives you rather the idea 


Of mad Ophelia tutored by Medea, 











Elinor Wylie 





She gives you nothing worth consideration ; 
The effervescence of enthusiasm 

Is trivial stuff; she'll give you adoration 
If you belong to her peculiar schism ; 

As, that a certain English man of letters 
Need never call the Trinity his betters. 


Sometimes she gives her heart; sometimes instead 

Her tongue’s sh: arp side. Her will is quick to soften. 

She has no strength of purpose in her head 

And she gives up entirely too often; i 
Her manners mingle in disastrous w: ys 

“The Lower Depths” and the Court of Louis Seize. 


Doubtless, she gives her enemies the creeps 

And all her friends a vast amount of worry; 
She’s given oblivion only when she sleeps; 

She says she loves the grave; but she’d be sorry 
‘To die, while it is vanity to live; 

“She gives herself ;” what has she left to give? 


She’d give her eyes—but both her eyes are blind— 

And her right hand—but both her h: seg are weak— 
‘To be “Careless to win, unskilled to find, 

And quick—and quick—to lose what all men seek.” 
But whether this has truly been her story 

She’ll never know, this side of purgatory. 


99,8 
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A NEW YORK CHILDHOOD 


JOY~RIDING IN THE SUBWAY 


HREE more or less dramatic 

events—one personal, one inter- 

national, and one civic—made 
the autumn of 1904 a memorable one 
for me. ‘The first was my entrance 
into the final year of grammar school, 
with the prospect of my teens and a 
wider life just ahead; the second was 
the crumbling of the Russian defences 
about Port Arthur under the Japanese 
onslaught; and the third was the open- 
ing of New York’s first subway. 

‘Tt is the last which figures most vivid- 
ly in my memory; for, after all, the 
emotions of awakening adolescence are 
transient; and as for Manchuria, it was 
too far off to impress itself very graph- 
ically upon my mind. But I still have 
clear images of my first ride under- 
cround and of all the excitement and 
uproar that attended the opening of 
what Mr. August Belmont (its pre- 
siding genius) eloquently characterized 
as “this splendid arcade.” 

For years, I had heard references 
to an underground railroad that was 
in construction, but I was too young 
to take it very seriously, nor did my 
elders appear to regard the project 
without skepticism. However, by the 
spring of 1904, it became evident that 
there really was something in it. In- 
deed, a date for the opening of this 
new solvent of the city’s traffic prob- 
lem was actually set—sometime in 
June, I believe. But as the day ap- 
proached, a postponement became nec- 
essary: there were labor troubles, un- 
expected engineering difficulties were 
encountered, safety tests dragged on. 
Successive postponements _ fol- 
lowed—two wecks, three weeks 
at a time—a September date 
had to be abandoned, and at 
length October 27 was set as 
the unchangeable day for the 
long-awaited event. (I happen 
to remember the date very well 
because it is my mother’s birth- 
day. It is also, I believe, the 
birthday of Theodore Roosevelt, 
who at that time was winding 
up a characteristically athletic 
campaign for election to the 
presidency, against the judicial 
Alton B. Parker.) 

The newspapers, despite the 
Russo-Japanese war and_ the 
Roosevelt-Parker campaign, gave 
ample front-page space to the 
subway. The reports of scout- 
Ing parties were written up in de- 


tail, accompanied by indeterminate 
blurs that purported to be flashlight 
photographs of the new miracle. (The 
blessings of the rotogravure section had 
not been vouchsafed in those days. ) 
There were historical surveys of the 
development of the enterprise; in the 
Democratic press, culogies of the muni- 
cipal administration which had brought 
the project to fruition; and in the Re- 
publican press, denunciations of the 
‘Tammany graft which had again and 
again obstructed the great public im- 
provement. And tables of statistics, at 
which a mere grammar-school boy 
could only gaze in awe. 


S the twenty-seventh of October 
approached, public interest grew 
apace. The public temper can be judged 
by a brief quotation from the Herald. 
Under the caption: “Carnival Spirit to 
Open Subway,” that sedate journal ob- 
served: ““The unofficial celebration 
promises to equal in picturesqueness the 
outbursts of enthusiasm and good-na- 
tured jostling of high-born and more 
lowly, for which New York is famous 
on election nights and New Year’s eves. 
‘The reaches of the tunnel will resound 
with the tootings of horns and the 
din of all sorts of noise-making de- 
vices which found a ready sale yes- 
terday. Hundreds of subway parties 
will be given by those who have 
not been favored by special invita- 


tions during the last week or two 
while experimental trains have been in 
operation.” 

Difficult as it may be for the harassed 
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straphanger of today to believe, a car- 
nival spirit actually did animate the 
city. On my way to school, I noticed 
that houses and shops were be-flagged 
as though for Independence Day, and 
at two in the afternoon—the hour of 
the official opening—the tedium of a 
lesson in bank-discount was pleasantly 
relieved by the tooting of whistles, the 
reverberations of cannon, and the joy- 
ous tolling of church-belis. 

For descriptions of the official cere- 
monies, I refer the curious reader to 
the newspaper files. ‘There he can 
read to his heart’s content of the sol- 
emn_ goings-on in the Aldermanic 
Chamber: the prayer by Coadjutor 
Bishop Greer, the benediction by Arch- 
bishop Farley, and the speeches by mu- 
nicipal dignitaries. (I am tempted to 
quote, though, Mayor McClellan’s op- 
timistic utterance: ““The spirit of New 
York built the subway, as it will meet 
and solve every problem in our muni- 
cipal development.” ) One may read, 
too, of the impressive trip made by the 
first train under the guidance of the 
Mayor himself, silver controller in 
hand. 

But an account of the behavior of 
the humbler citizenry merits quota- 
tion. Saidthe Tridune on October 28: 
“Fully seventy-five per cent of those 
who rode on the subway last night were 
out for the experience. Many of them 
went into the trains with a guilty 
self-conscious look on their faces, 
for the New Yorker does not like to 
admit that he is curious about any- 
thing. Once seated, however, they 
gazed out of the windows brazenly 
and did not attempt to stifle their 
exclamations of wonder... . | 

“There were 
several subway 
parties. A crowd 
of young people 
would seize one 
end of a car and 
occupy all the 
seats. They sang 
songs and play- 
ed pranks on one 
another, with a 
spirit that both- 
ered grouchy 
passengers and 
made the guards 
look into their 
books of instruc- 
tion. As there 
Was no express 
rule against mak- 
ing merry on the 
opening _ night, 
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the young were not mo- 
lested. . . 

“Fully as many people entered the 
subway stations and peered at the pass- 
ing trains from behind the railing, as 
paid their fare and enjoyed a first ride.” 

The Herald reports that “many wo- 
men were in holiday attire and parties 
of half a dozen or more, with their es- 
corts, who had evidently planned to 
make the night a holiday were found 
in every train.” 

My family was among those that had 
not been favored by a special invita- 
tion, and so naturally a perusal of these 
and many similar accounts whetted my 
appetite to explore the underground 
marvels. My elders, I suspect, were 
not less eager, although they pretended 
to regard such an enterprise as rather 
frivolous. It happened, unfortunate- 
ly, that I was living at the time in 
114th Street near St. Nicholas Avenue, 
and as only the Broadway branch 
(from 145th Street to City Hall) had 
been opened, a ride in the subway would 
have entailed a scaling of Morningside 
Heights or the paying of another 
fare to ride to some point near the 
Broadway line. And, in those days, 


people 


people in my milieu did not do such 
things. 


OWEVER, the opening of the 

Lenox Avenue branch was im- 
minent, and when at last it did open, 
late in November, a_ familys 
agreed that a tour of inspection would 
not be out of or- 
der. The after- {i 
noon of the fol- | 
lowing Sunday was | j 
fixed as the appro- 
priate time for the 
excursion. The 
intervening days 
scarcely kept pace 
with my eager im- 
patience, and my 
interest in the rit- 
ual of Sunday din- 
ner paled before 
the prospect of the 
delights that were 
to follow. 

After dinner, a 
little party of five 
duly set out upon 
the expedition: my 
parents, my grand- 


council 
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father, my uncle, and myself. As we 
approached the strange-looking kiosk 
at 116th Street and Lenox Avenue, 
I could scarcely accommodate myself 
to the leisurely gait of my seniors. 
At last, we reached the 
and as we descended the 
breathed for the first time that acrid 
mephitic odor that has become almost 
the life breath of New York’s millions. 

So this was the subway! A Tittle 
overawed by the darkness, I watched 


entrance 
steps, I 


the purchase of the green tickets and 
their disposal in the ticket-chopper’s 
box. ‘Then we passed on to the plat- 
form and I 
see that 
adults were impressed 
by the magnificent 
tiling: mosaics of 


could 
even the 


conventional 
numerical 


designs 
and the 
designation of the sta- 

; tion 
We had decided to 
take a local, so that 
we would not miss 
anything, and present- 
local came a- 
We entered it 
fortunate 
secure 


The 


ly a 
long. 
and were 
enough to 
cross-seats. 
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cars were identical, I think, with the 
“[” cars: no centre doors, narrow 
platforms, leather straps, and cross- 
seats in the middle. And with a prod- 
jgal flourish, the company had provided 
. guard to each car. 

“The train was moderately full and 
most of the passengers appeared to be 
sightseers like ourselves. At 110th 
Street came a new thrill: the platform 
was in the middle instead of at either 
side. And the tiling was different! 
Then another thrill: we were going 
around a curve and were actually under 
Central Park. Everyone was ob- 
viously impressed. It was a long ride 
to Ninety-sixth Street and it was fun 
watching the pillars go racing by or, 
by pressing your face against 
the glass, catching long vistas 
of lights as the train rounded 
a curve. 

Below Ninety-sixth Street 
it was even more exciting, for 
now there were four tracks, 
and occasionally an express 
would thunder by, and the 
passengers of the two trains 
would exchange glances of 
mutual interest. And at ev- 
ery station, the tiling was dif- 
ferent! (It was discovered, too, that 
when the guards announced the sta- 
tions, no one could understand them, 


and this soon became a source of great 
merriment to the passengers.) 

On and on we went. At Times 
Square, then a local station, there was 
another great curve, and again at 
Grand Central. At some of the sta- 
tions the tiling was still unfinished. 
Below Eighth Street, the numbers 
gave way to letters and the tiling bore 
me a or an “S” or a “W.” People 
kept getting in and out, but many 
more stayed to see the sights. 

When the train reached City Hall, 
the end of the line, we did not get out. 
We were not going anywhere; we 
Were inspecting the subway. The train 
swung around the curve at City Hall 
and we began the long ride uptown to 





116th Street. We arrived 


noon. 
é 

UT how soon, alas, does so- 

phistication rob life of its sweet 
delights! In the autumn of 1905, 
I entered the High School of 
Commerce in Sixty-sixth Street 
and a ride in the subway became a 
daily habit. Before many weeks 
had passed, I had learned the trick 
of getting six rides for a quarter 
by buying a strip of five tickets and 
tearing it into six parts; and when I 
grew a little bolder, I joined a group of 
fellow-students who would wait outside 
the railings for a train to pull in and 





then, en masse, rush the helpless ticket- 
chopper and board the train. By the 
end of six months, I had even stopped 
looking at the tiling. —ELMER RIcE 


SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 


HE Gypsy . Speakeasy is a big 

room with a_ cellarish smell, 
lights, tables, an 
orchestra, and a 
dance floor. It is 
located in a house 
on Second Avenue 
that used to be a 
butcher shop. You 
go in through a 
big door on the 
sidewalk level, and 
walk down a pass- 
age partitioned off 
from the main 
room by a screen 
of boards over 
which pink cloth 
has been nailed. 
At the end of the 
passage a waiter 
meets you and 
takes you across 
the dance floor to 
a table. If it is a 
weekday night you 





home, 
tired but happy, and all agreed that 
it had been a most interesting after- 






























































may not see anything but tables, dozens 
of little tables, each covered with a 
red-and-yellow cotton cloth, each with 
a light on it, each vacant; but on 
Saturday night every one of these tables 
is taken, and if you are lucky enough 
to get one you find yourself in the 
middle of a peculiar crowd. 

Three kinds of people come to this 
speakeasy: the first are gypsies who 
wear gypsy clothes, sashes, shawls, 
handkerchiefs, tall shiny boots with 
broken-down heels, and all the rest 
of it; the second are people who look 
like gypsies but wear American clothes; 
the third kind are people who come to 
look at the gypsies. At one end of 
the room, on a raised platform, an 
orchestra consisting of a xylophone, a 
fiddle, and a bass viol plays what I 
suppose are gypsy tunes, varying them 
once in a while with popular fox-trots. 
The gypsy tunes go to a hopping, 
monotonous time, giving the dancers 
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“The Lonely Hearts Ball—aw make it snappy.” , 


a chance to do a lot of stamping and 
clapping, and when the orchestra plays 
a modern tune they keep the same time 
and the dancers carry on in the same 
way, running down the length of the 
floor, stamping, whirling round, stamp- 
ing again, clapping their hands over 
their heads, then locking arms behind 
their partners’ waists and prancing 
down the room again. 

If you aren’t an authority on gypsy 
dances, that,doesn’t bar you from doing 
your stuff—hornpipe or Charleston if 
you like—these gypsies are broad- 
minded. ‘They drink a sort of Tokay, 


served with seltzer on the side. 


MONG the tables, pompous 
and heavy-eyed, moves Brother 
Arnim, the headman; his face is greasy 
and sallow; thick rolls of fat, attached 
to his jawbone by dark seams, hang 


over his collar; he never smiles or 
bows, talks to the waiters constantly 
and angrily ina quick guttural language 
and to his guests in Second Avenue 
English. 

“What shall I eat tonight, Arnim?’ 
customers ask him. 

Arnim blinks his heavy eyes. 

‘What you want is some nice lemb 


> 


chops.” 

Some day a movie director will see 
Arnim and cast him for the Sultan 
who buys the little American girl that 
kidnappers have put on the slave- 
block. But in spite of his alpaca suit 
and his lemb chops he looks more like 
a gypsy than many of his skinny, hawk- 
nosed customers with their sashes 
and bracelets; it would be easy 
to imagine him walking between a 
wagon and a campfire, giving orders 
to the women who are getting supper, 
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kicking the dogs that run between his 
legs. 

Not all the habitués of this speakeasy 
have the same air. Where do they 
come from, you wonder, and why do 
they dress up that way? Why do they 
get drunk, quarrel, scream with laugh- 
ter, clap their hands, dance wildly, and 
do all the things that are traditionally 
expected of gypsies? The whole busi- 
ness is too complete—it suggests a fake, 
And even when you have admitted that 
it would be hard to support a fake ina 
place where drinks are thirty-five cents 
apiece and there is no cover-charge, 
you haven’t explained the second class 
of customers 





the gypsies in well-cut 
tuxedos who talk the same cuttural 
patter but behave in a fashion they 
must have learned on Broadway. 

—NIven buscu, Jr. 





JEREMIAD 


Permit me space to vent my spleen 


Oo ngage gn ene 


Upon the lowly tangerine 
Which is, for some unholy reason, 
Peculiar to this festive season. 

(It doesn’t dare to come our way 
Except upon a holiday.) 

I fail to fathom why it needs 
Forty-five or fifty seeds, 

When its bigger, better cousin 

Gets along on half a dozen. 

Its other relatives produce 

Nicer and more useful juice. 
Tom Collinses, at Christmas time, 
Extol the glory of the lime. 

I would set a diadem on 

Any grapefruit, any lemon, 

To reward its notable 

Aid in making potable 

Mixtures not devoid of taste 

Out of gin contrived in haste; 

But the tangerine is useless, 
Being practically juiceless. 
Let it join the sad banana 
In a citreous Nirvana. 


—A.K.L. 


Hosea Reed, of Black Oak, was seen 
in this vicinity last Sunday night leading 
a girl and a pony and a white-faced calf. 
—Arkansas Countryman. 


Some people are born leaders. 


This is marriage, though you be 
Cynical, or sad, or light— 
Chicken (roast) for Sunday noon; 


Chicken (hash) on Monday night. 
—D. D. 
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MISS BARRYMORE FOREVER 


«“ HE Kincpom oF Gop,” by G. refuses. Her vow, she says, she has 


bo 
A) 





struggle, and one catches 
a glimpse of it again in her 
plea to the Mother Su- 
perior to be transferred 
immediately. Whether one 
approves her decision, or 
the reasons for her deci- 
sion, is entirely unimpor- 
tant. It is merely stated 
as a fact. 

Forty years have elapsed before 


Martinez Sierra, was chosen as_ made forever. In her few words, the beginning of the last act. 
the play with which Ethel Bar- however, one senses a whole agonized Sister Gracia is at the head of an 


rymore should open the new 
Ethel Barrymore Theatre. It 
seems to me a fine choice. 

[have a chilly suspicion that 
it may not prove popular, so 
let me begin by admitting its 
disadvantages. It is episodic. 
It begins mildly and slowly. 
It suffers rather than gains 
from being laid in a Spain un- 
familiar to the audience, for 
it needs no pretty picturesque- 
ness. Being a long hymn to 
a soul’s love for humanity, it 
will be considered to have al- 
most no love interest. 

The play begins in an asy- 
lum for poor old men, in 
charge of the Order of Saint 
Vincent de Paul. Sister Gracia 
is a patrician young girl who 
has taken the vow of the 
order, a vow which is taken 
for one year only, to be re- 
newed or not at the wish of 
the Sister. Sister Gracia’s 
mother doesn’t believe in her 
daughter’s vocation, but her 
father, to whom she is very 
close, understands, and gives 
her the support of his approval. 
As for Sister Gracia herself, 
she is all joyous fervor. She is 
filled with longing to share 
the great happiness she finds in 
her heart. Her tenderness for 
the old men in her charge is 
unbounded. 

The next act takes place in 
4 maternity hospital ten years 
later. Sister Gracia has been 
serving there for four years 
and the unhappiness and hope- 
lessness of the spot have eaten 
into her soul. She is physically 
sick with the misery of the 
world, a misery of which in 
the first act she had no ade- 
quate conception. The young 
doctor Who takes care of the 
patients asks her to marry him 
and not renew her vow. She 
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“THE AGE OF INNOCENCE” 
This enticing lady is the Countess Olenska (Katharine Cornell), who 
flounces out of the pages of Edith Wharton to reénact, at the Em- 
pire Theatre, the romantic renunciations and glamorous goings-on which 
nade up the smart life of this city in the seventies 
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orphanage. It’s a poor orphanage 
with credit so bad that no peppers have 
come, and only the worst quality of 
flour has been delivered. Sister 
Gracia is a bent old woman, strong 
and wise and sharp. 

Juan de Dios, one of the foundlings, 
has fought in the bullring that day and 
had a triumphant success. He 
fought proudly under the name of 
The Foundling and he comes to the 
orphanage with a present for Sister 
Gracia, who is the only mother he has 
ever known. All the girls wanted it, 
he tells her, but he brought it to her. 
It is the ear of the bull. She accepts 
it with a humorous tenderness which 


has 


was almost too much for your cor- 
respondent. 

The orphans sit down to supper, and 
from complaining that the food is bad, 
pass, at the instigation of one of their 
number, to insurrection. ‘They'll march 
on the town and get food. As they’re 
about to rush out Sister Gracia appears 
in the door. 

“What’s this about?” she asks. 

They tell her their project. 

‘That isn’t the way,” she says. “Do 
you think I'd give you 
such food if I hadn’t 
knocked at every door 
in the town and been re- 
fused?” 

‘Then talks to 
them about life as some- 
one who knows life. 

They go back to the 
table and Sister Gracia 
gets them to pray with 
her that when they grow 
up they will have the 


she 


strength to make this 
world better. It is only 
through people who 


know suffering as they 
know it that conditions 
may be changed. 

Supper finished, the 
orphans file out, except 
the leader of the little 
insurrection. Under Sis- 
ter Gracia’s eye he 
breaks into great, re- 
pentant sobs. She puts 
her arm around him. 

“Men don’t do that,” 
she says. “Men suffer 
and are strong.” 

One has seen that 
rarest of spectacles 
in a theatre, the growth 
of a magnificent human 
being. It’s a play which, 
if you will pardon a 





slight mawkishness, makes one prouder 
of one’s species. “Too many are writ- 
ten about people who don’t amount 
to a damn. 

The cast is all right, and as for Miss 
Barrymore—well, if I go into the 
charm, the excellence, the strength of 
her performance you'll put it down to 
a deep-rooted 


Go and 


hysteria and possibly 
Ethel Barrymore complex. 
see for yourself. 


HE Guild had a third Nina for 

“Strange Interlude” in Pauline 
Lord, who presided for a week over 
proceedings at the John Golden while 
the regular New York cast took a 
much-needed rest. 

Incidentally, the play seems better 
this dolorous season than it did last. 
In fact I should now say that it honestly 
merits perhaps one tenth of the awed 
tributes which have been heaped 
upon it. 

Nina is, of course, one of the happiest 
women Pauline Lord has ever played. 
Being neither a waterfront drab, nor 
a hysterical murderess, nor the half- 
mad wife of a British clergyman, hers 
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must seem to Miss Lord almost a com. 
As a result, instead of the 
crackling, nervous Nina of her prede- 


edy role. 


cessors, Miss Lord presents a sweet, 
easy-going woman who really likes al] 
four of her men a lot, and to whom the 
thought, “Oh Mother God give me 
someday the strength to tell this fool,” 
occurs as an elfin, almost jolly faney, 

Not equipped for the part physically, 
as was Miss Fontanne, and depriving 
it, by her interpretation, of some of the 
dramatic excitement that those earlier 
performances bred, Miss Lord’s Ning 
has this advantage: it makes it probable 
that the characters involved in Nina’s 
destiny would have lived, grouped 
about a woman of this temperament, 
to the age they reach in the next to the 
last act; certainly they never could haye 
done so menaced and singed by the 
smoldering creature Miss Fontanne 
and Miss Anderson depicted, 

The variance in the interpretation 
of Nina is particularly noticeable be 
cause those long-discussed soliloquies, 
dictating the author’s ideas, hold the 
rest of the new cast much closer to the 
earlier reading than would be normal 
I suppose to the 
author this seems a great advantage, 

If anyone is interested to know, ] 
still regard the last act of “Strange 
Interlude” as one of the worst bits of 
pseudo-poctic pish-posh on record, 


At the Henry Miller, ““The Lady 
of the Orchids,” by E. Ray 


Goetz, from the French of Jacques 
Natanson, is the vehicle in which Peggy 
Hopkins Joyce has reached Broadway 
One wonders that it wasnt 
bumped to pieces on the road. 

Miss Joy ce, besides looking charm- 
being dazzlingly dressed, and 
wearing a million dollars’ worth of 
jewels (real Broadwayites in the aude 
ence could quote her diamonds karat by 
karat) acted Simone, its heroine, with 
an adequacy which seemed as surprising 
to everyone as her adequacy in a revue 
some Yet Miss Joyce, 
apart from her stage career, has given, 


with another play. 


this yéar. 


ing, 


seasons ago. 
it seems to me, some proof of being 4 
right smart girl. 

The play is a somewhat airless noth- 
ing. Simone is a fe mme de luxe sup 
ported by Michel and supporting Emile. 
She falls in love with Henri, an i 
genuous youth of good bourgeois family 
who can’t reconcile himself to accept 
ing contributions. She therefore de- 
cides to leave Michel but, realizing (t0 
very specialized laughter from the audi- 
ence) that love in a garret is not for 
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her, concludes an with 
Michel whereby he is to become her 


clandestine lover and continue her al- 


agreement 


lowance under the guise of a settlement 
for past favors. 

Michel is played by Kenneth Hunter, 
Henri by Edward Crandall, Emile by 
Hugh Sinclair. They are all excellent. 


A‘ the Rialto Theatre, in Hudson 
Street, Hoboken, Mr. Christo- 
pher Morley, turned impresario, has 
put on a revival of Dion Boucicault’s 
“After Dark” which is a delight. 

It is played up to the hilt by actors 
who, though they know that they’re 
being ridiculous (the audience leaves 
them small doubt of that) 
their knowledge and impersonate super- 
heroic virtue 
with never a hint of a tongue in the 
cheek. In fact what they play, eX- 
tremely well, is a group of actors of 
the eighteen-seventies playing “After 
Dark.” 

Words fail me when it comes to a 
description of the play. It concerns 
George Medhurst, who signs away 
half the inheritance he is to gain by a 
bigamous marriage in order to get 
back a note he forged earlier in his 
career, but who nevertheless always 


conceal 


manliness or gasping 


retains an aura of unmistakable nobil- 
ity. It leads through tortuous ways to 
the great spectacular scene in th 
Lackawanna tunnel, when old Tom 
George’s friend, Gordon 


Chumley, from sure death before an 


rescues 


onrushing locomotive by throwing 
himself upon him and rolling both 
himself and Gordon to the parallel 
track. 

It’s a grand plot and equipped with 
phrases so ringing that they’d never be 
allowed on Park Avenue. 

The 
from England to America but that is 
almost the only change in the script. 

[If you care at all for this sort of 
thing, “After Dark, or Neither Maid, 
Wife, Nor Widow” amply repays a 
trip to what Mr. Morley morleyizes 
into “The Last Seacoast of Bohemia.” 

—CHARLES BRACKET! | 


action has been transposed 











GREETINGS 

It greatly adds to my Christmas joy 
To know I have good friends like you 
To think about at Christmas time 
And send a little greeting to. 

—Texas Guinan’s card to us. 
And we in turn, with comeback 

snappy, 

Hope Texas Guinan’s New Year’s 


happy. 











DECEMBER 29, 1928 

















“meena, 


There is | 


no monopoly 
of perfectly 
co-ordinated | 
service . but 
it takes years 
of experience 
to be able to 
give it !! 


+ 
Now Ready for Occupancy 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 
12-13 Rooms 
> 
110 EAST 57th STREET 
Adjoining Sutton Place 


6-7 Rooms 




















Send for Booklet of Our 
{partment Homes 


TISHMAN REATTY 
& CONSTRUCTION CO 
285 MADISON-AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 











On the Waterfront at 
| St. Petersburg, Florida 


} ill enjoy the thoroughly 


Four G ( 


HOTEL SORENO 
St. Petersburg, Florida 


| 
rooms < i n, Owners 
h h bat Dod Mana 
— 

















A rare event! 
Authentic Early Period 


Furniture and Decorations | 


-o- 














The superb private 
collection of 


HARRY GLEMBY 





On exhibition from December 29th at the 


AMERICAN ART GALLERIES | 
Public Sale January 3rd, 4th and 5th 


: 


Rare Gothic Sculptured Stone Group of the 
; Virgin and Child. Previously in the Collec- 
T tions of Mme. de la Prague; George Grey | 


Baraart ane Samette. | THE ENTIRE collection of Mr. Glemby’s beautiful Gothic 
mansion at 22 East 67th Street is offered for unrestricted 
| public sale! § The painstaking care and infinite good 

| | taste of this collector, whose knowledge of the Medi- 
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| eval is too well-known to require comment, is most 
fascinatingly revealed in these... § The doiserie of a 
music room from the Vanderbilt Mansion, complete in 
every detail of its handsome appointments . . . § Chairs 
| covered in luxurious Genoese velvets and Renaissance 
| Embroideries...a number of Satinwood pieces in the 
EXHIBITION | Sheraton taste...and a small group of choice XVIII 
ie pita ¥ ‘ sil | Century furniture, now in great demand. § Gothic sculp- 

ture in wood and alabaster .. . 77 sculptured stone groups 

of the schools of Normandy and Picardy... Chinese carv- 

ings in jade, lapis lazuli, carnelian... white jade tea pots 

of the Ch’ien-lung period... superb jade lamps... 9 Of 
tapestries, there are several exquisite Aubusson panels... 

a great Brussels tapestry dating from the Seventeenth 
| Century... Italian needlepoint rondels... Eighteenth 
Century brocades . .. armorial floor carpets. . . Among 
the paintings are fine examples of Henner, Baroccio, Ver- 
boeckhoven, Lefevre, Boldini, Benjamin Constant.9 The | 
rest of this magnificent collection comprises linens, | 
| fine china, glassware, miniatures, enamels and the like. 


30 EAST 57TH STREET 


WEFKDAYS from 9 A. M. to 6 P.M 
SUNDAYS from 2 P. M to 5 P. M 
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Catatocur $2.00—Now Reapy 











Important Carved Oak Console of the 
Louis XV Period. From A. Decour, Paris. 
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THE REVIVAL OF RUTH DRAPER 


HRIStMAS WEEK brought our 
Miss Draper back to town. She 
has taken over the forlorn and 


slightly déclassé Comedy Theatre and 
is now presented there, not for Sunday 
nights only, or for mere stray after- 
noons, but, like any other theatrical 
production, for eight performances a 
week, indeed, she were play- 
wright, producer, scenery and troupe 
of players all rolled into one slim, dark, 
inexplicable person, which, Heaven 
knows (and Heaven alone knows 
how) she is. 


as if, 


In the programs announced for her 
first week she will present no new 
material at all, but merely a shifting 
selection from her familiar, varied and 
abundant repertoire. Indeed, it is con- 
ceivable that Miss Draper may never 
again give us a new monologue but 
rest, enigmatic, if not content, on the 
work she has already perfected. Such 
a decision would entitle you to"a re- 
gretful sigh, just as you may, if you 
are so minded, express an_ elegiac 
twinge that A. E. Housman will write 

But, after all, there are al- 
“Last Poems” and “A Shrop- 
on the bedside table. And 
the theatregoer can grumble be- 
cause there no new titles in a 
Ruth Draper program would probably 
avoid the Metropolitan because that 
lazy old Chaliapin is merely singing 

“Boris” all over again. Or, on hearing 
that John Barrymore was to return 
to the stage as Hamlet, would shrug 
a derogatory shoulder and exclaim, 


“What, that old play?” 


no more, 
ways the 
shire Lad” 
who 
are 


OME of Miss Draper’s earliest dra- 

matic portraits—the German gov- 
erness with the 
sniffles, for in- 
stance, or the 
French dressmak- 
er with the two 
manners. which 
can turn on 
and off as from 
faucets, or the 
Englishwoman 
garden is 


she 


whose 





test of another kind of distance. Seem- 
ingly it knows no frontiers. Her suc- 
cess in London, Paris, Berlin, Madrid 
and Vienna been enormous, 
genuine, profitable. News, 
cabled news, of American success on 


has 
especially 


foreign platforms must always be re- 
ceived by the folks at home with a 
wintry skepticism. So these 
appearances have no more relation to 


often 


the law of supply and demand than 
do the concerts which fledgling vir- 
tuosi give in our own town. ‘The 
word “give” is used advisedly, not 
to say sneeringly. Consider, for ex- 
ample, the single performance of 
“Macbeth” given—nay, bestowed— 
at the Odéon one Sunday night by 
that astounding creature, the late 


James K. Hackett. It so figured 

the servile dispatches of the Paris cor- 
respondents, in the glazed pamphlets 
privately 
the event, and in the subsequent rem'- 
Hackett himself as 
to seem, in theatrical 
event of world-shaking importance. 
As a matter of fact, all it was was a 
single performance given as an un- 
solicited benefit for surprised 
local charity. If the not 
ticularly subtle means were employed, 


published to commemorate 


niscences of Mr. 
retrospect, a 


some 
same par- 
the same theatre could be made avail- 
able and the same gratified reverbera- 
tions in the Parisian could be 
assured for a performance of the 
Thane of Cawdor by Donald Ogden 
Stewart. Need one say more? Or, 
for that matter, 


press 


could one? 


HE European success enjoyed by 
the far-flung Ruth 
something quite different and quite un- 
She 


crowds 


Draper iS 


precedented, 
draws 
Paris as Raquel 
Meller d raws 
them here. When 


she invades Ma- 
drid, billed as 
“Ta mas ilustre 
Artista de la 
América del 
Nort . she 





never quite at its 
best, or that indescribably touching and 
callant sketch about the telephone ¢ girl— 
> aia seem as good or better now than 
in the receding years when all 
heard them for the first time. They 
have all stood the test of a little time. 
But the universality of Ruth Draper 
has also passed with flying colors the 


we 


comes away with 
in her pocket than 


more doubloons 
American got out of Spain 


ever an 
by peaceful means before. In London 
last winter she took over the Criterion 
Theatre for six weeks and played eight 
performances a week in it, without 
experiencing the anguish of a 
any untoward conse- 


once 
vacant seat or 


quences save a considerable congestion 
of the traffic in Piccadilly. In Berlin 
she nervously announced two perform. 


ances, and had to give eight to over. 
flowing and delighted houses. The 


press responded with guttural rapture, 
In Vienna the response was the same, 
with a great paean from the critics, 
led by the man who wrote “Bambi.” 

It may be guessed that of these Ber- 


lin and Vienna audiences, no more 
than a third of each house knew 
enough English to understand the 
words Miss Draper was saying, and 


even they, one would feel sure, could 


scarcely savor the uncanny shadings 
of her American dialect which so de- 
light the homefolks, those shadings 
by which she makes deft and discern- 
ing distinction Chestnut 
Hill mother herding her children to 
a holiday party, and the Park Avenue 
matron studyi ing Dante between details 
of housekeeping. Indeed, 


fairly stumped at the thought of a Vi- 


between the 


one is 


ennese critic contemplating her mas- 
terpiece of the Maine verandah, with 


its spare, rock-ribbed, burden-bearing 


crone who, in what she says and 

and does, becomes New England itself 
—as perfect and luminous a distilla- 
tion of New England “The 


Cherry Orchard” is a distillation of 
the Russia that used to be. But, come 
to think of it, it would doubtless have 
surprised old Doctor Tchekov if, in his 
retreat at Yalta, he 
told that a quarter of a 
one ‘Timothy 
Yorker (of a 
ited that his 
was confined to “da’’) 
“The Cherry Orchard,” when played 
in Russian by the Moscow Art troupe, 

his most enlarging and memorable 


could have been 
century later 
Vane, an obscure New 
linguistic ability so lim- 
knowledge of 


W ould regard 


Russian 


experience in the theatre. 


M*™ Draper of course can play in 
many languages—F rench, Span- 


ish, Italian German, 
vided there be no Dalmatians in the 
in Dalmatian. But it is her 
American character sketches— 
for instance, as that of the 
mooning through an 





and and (pro- 
audience ) 
strictly 
such a one, 
Boston 
art gallery—which hold her Viennese 
most enthralled. 


woman 


audience 
But success 
Salzburg two years She 
vaguely at that Geneva of the Seven 
Arts in time for the Salzburg Festival, 
lodging herself at the hotel and looking 
about her receptively as one who would 


her greatest was in 


aco. arrived 
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MOONLIT GLAMOUR 
IN A SILVER BOX 


>: mez é 
Le Pirate — a daring, ard nt perfume 


by Lenthéric echoes its moonlisht j 


magic in an enchanting companion — 
. dene powder —the very secret om 
beauty in a silver box. Not scented 
with a dull, unfaithful adaptation of 
this poetic fragrance, but miracu 
lously Le Pirate itself, a triumph 


ot powder-making and perfume 





art... Poudre Le Pirate smooths 


itself upon a lovely skin — lightly 













and caressingly, and hy its clinging 
fineness, its delicate tones, dracefully 
complements Nature .. . Every woman 
may find a Lenthérie pow der to accent 
her loveliness ... there are 8 shades 
cleverly toned to beautify any coloring. 
Every woman, too, will be enchanted 
to discover that each box holds its 
own solt, velvety puff — and that she 
ean buy Le Pirate at a price lower 


than any comparable powder. 


| en { heric, Spat 


ae 
c Jarfiums FIFTH AVE. AND 58TH ST., N. ¥. 


245 RUE SAINT-HONORE, PARIS, FRANCE 
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When you take down your luggage 
for business or adventuring, must 
you search hastily for mislaid keys 
—and does the nuisance of keys 
pursue you on your journey? Here 
is fine luggage equipped with Sesa- 
mee—the modern lock that needs 
no key. To open Sesamee locks, you 
merely turn the wheels to your 
secret combination. This combi- 
nation you choose and set your- 
self—using your street address, 
any unforgettable set of numbers. 
And one combination can be used 
for all your Sesamee-equipped 
luggage—a great convenience. 


No luggage 
keys to 
remember 


or 
forget.. 

















DALE 


MODERN 


WITH THE NEW 
KEYLESS LOCK 


SESAMEE 


369 Madison Avenue 
In the Roosevelt Hotel 





GLADSTONE CASE in various leathers and 
linings. Center partition. Equipped with 
the Sesamee keyless lock . $25 to $100 


ENGLISH KIT BAG, with Sesamee keyless 
lock, of imported russet pigskin, with 
checked linen lining. 18, 20 and 22 inch 
—_——ainekctan «ee 6 6 eo & 3 6 ee 


Im other leathers ..... to $100 


e $25 


LADIES’ HAT BOX in a variety of smart 
leathers and fitted with the secure Sesa- 
mee lock. Silklined . ... .<$12to$75 





LUGGAGE 











DECEMBER 29, 1 92% 


fain be amused. But they pounced 
upon her at once and bore her off to 
dine at Schloss Leopoldskron, the 
feudal castle where the mighty Pr¥o. 
fessor Reinhardt holds court through 
the month of August. ‘That n cht, as 
always, the long table was a chatter. 
ing, polyglot parliament of the theaty 
—poets, playwrights, painters, players 


—and someone ( doubt] SS the vaor 
Rudolph 


=Tant 
1S always 
somewhere either 


Kommer, who 
roughing it either with 
Reinhardt or with Otto Kahn), spread 
the word among the company that ti 

Fraulein Draper was most uncommop- 
ly clever, thus filling the high-panelled 
room with an apprehension that, unless 
steps were taken, she would do recit; 


Well, since the host insisted 
(and in Salzburg he may not be de- 


tions. 


nied) she did just that. And brought 
down the castle. Most marvellous) 
she enthralled a little audience that 


above most audiences anywhere in the 
world, could savor her art without an 
more need to know her langua 


] 


ce than 
you need know the Cast lain of Raqu l 
Meller or the Russian of Ivan Mosk- 
vin. So marvellously that 


lost his sagacious head, 


Reinhardt 
and said that if 
she would play in Vienna or Berlin his 
theatres would be placed at her disposal 
At that 
wolves howled in the hills 


rent free. offer they say 


from sheer 
surprise, jagged lightning split the Salz- 


burg heavens, and a trembling of th 


earth rocked the cathedral like 
cradle. As the news spread throug 
Mittel Europa, thirty-seven former 
associates of Professor Reinhardt 
swooned away. 

T was probably something deeph 


akin to this cosmopolite dread of 
hearing some one get up and i 
which made slow the final entrance of 
Ruth Draper into her present enviable 
and unique estate. It took many sea- 


sons for her to conquer an ancient 
suspicion. ven the newspaper craft 
was slow to cl isp t] S extrac rd nary 


} 


onter of its own Charles A. 
Dana to its ink-stained bosom. It wa 
not by several year 


eranddau 


rs her first p 
mance in New York which fin: 
voked the Jes to ejaculate in part as 


follows: 


lly pro- 


To her performance yesterday there 
came whirring to the Princess more ex- 
pectant automobiles than there are seats 
in that little theatre. This detail in the 
matter of what the doormen proudly de- 
scribe as “carriage trade” is duly report- 
ed here because it is important; reported, 
mind you, not as a circumstance on W hich 
Miss Draper should be congratulated. It 
is reported rather as a circumstance on 
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which she should be commiserated. For 
her own satisfaction and her own profit, 
as well as for the good that she can do, 
she should have a far wider audience 
than such fastidious patronage implies. 
The Princess is all very well, but Car- 
negie Hall is not a bit too large for the 
New York folk who would hugely en- 
joy the art of Ruth Draper. 


Not too large? Not, as it has since 
turned out, large enough. But the 
crowd’s slow discovery of her was an- 
ticipated by her own slow discovery of 
herself. For years she could not hav: 
foreseen such a confidence as is implied 
by her present bold tenancy of the 
Comedy Theatre. She did not know 
on what doorstep of the arts to lay 
her nameless talent. Like so many 
others, she thought she should be an 
actress, and for a long time she trod 
the weary rounds of the managers, ask- 
ing for a role in a play. And she, who 
at will, and, without paint or wig or 
costume, can make you think she is an 
old Downeast witch, or a young Scotch 
lassie, or a weather-beaten French 
tragedienne, or an angular New York 
débutante, was turned away because 
(and here, I think, the Gods must have 
shaken Olympus with their laughter) 
they said she was not the type. 

’ —Timoruy VANE 


VALSE 


E, the superintendent and I, rode 

on in silence to the sixth floor of 
the Forty-seventh Street apartment. 
The hall was crowded with labelled 
trunks... “The Ready Maids,” “Fast 
and Loose Company,” “The Merry 
Widows.” 

The superintendent swung open the 
door of a tawdry furnished apartment. 
“It’s the quietest place on Forty-sev- 
enth Street,” he said. “Right in the 
heart of the world.” 

“Aw go lay an egg!” A feminine 
voice filtered through the partition. 

This was followed by mumbling 
mingled with the sound of idle fingers, 
practiced fingers, wandering over a 
piano keyboard. A moment, and the 
mumbling was lost in the combat. 

“T tell you I’m going to doa waltz, 
see? A waltz! I’m sick of them lousy 
minuets. I got to have a waltz! Some- 
thing simple and delicate.” 

More mumbling and more disas- 
sociated chords for a few seconds. 

_ “Yeah! And what’s more I’m go- 
Ing to have headdresses, too, see? 
Headdresses! I been working without 
headdresses long enough! Headdresses 
and a simple pretty waltz, and I go 








DISTINCTION 
AND QUALITY 


This new Dobbs Dress—a beguiling 

affair of slim, straight lines—is made 

gay with a brilliant scarf collar of im- 

ported printed Crepe. In light colors 

for the South... darker shades for 
Town Wear. 


The Dobbs Felt Hat gracefully widens 


its brim at the sides.. In all colors. 


A visit to Dobbs is a glimpse 
of Palm Beach!—F rocks and 
Coats and Beach Togs, Hats, 
Lingerie and Accessories 
for that leisurely existence 
whose success is measured by 
distinctive clothes. Dobbs 
presents the Complete Ward- 
robe for all occasions— 
Travel, Sports, Street, Eve- 
ning—for every season and 
every climate—priced to 


meet the average purse, 


EXCELLENT FACILITIES FOR 
TAILORING TO ORDER, DOBBS 
COATS, SUITS, DRESSES, HATS, 
RIDING HABITS and FURS. 


FIFTH AVENUE at 57th ST 
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the news 


Has anyone told you about it? Haven't 
you heard it noised abroad that smokers 
have a friend? A helpful friend—one 
that puts a new fund of pleasure in 
smoking. Maybe you haven't heard the 
news in just that way, but surely 
you ve heard of Squibb’s Dental Cream 
—and Squibb’s is the smoker's friend. 

Naturally Squibb’s freshens your 
mouth. But it does a lot more too. It 
fights to keep your mouth fit and healthy 
long after its actual use, sweetens the 
breath and makes for an unvarying and 
pleasant smoke appetite. 

Introduce yourself now to Squibb’s 
Dental Cream. You'll find a friend who'll 
put an unsuspected zest in your whole 
smoking day. 4oc at any druggist’s. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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over big. Minuets, and [ just lay 


there!” 
HREE solid minutes of mas- 
culine mumbling followed. ‘The 


superintendent continued to talk. What 
he said My 
impression is it had something to do 


I am unable to record. 


with plumbing and a regular visit by 
the exterminator. ... 

“Ts zat so! So you still insist I do 
that cheap minuet again? Well, then, 
I’m telling you this right here and 
now; either I get a waltz or I sit right 
here in town and you can take the 
lousy turn on the road yourself. I tell 
you I’m sick of them minuets. I got 
to do something simple and sweet like 
a waltz, with a headdress, and if you 
don’t like it you know where you can 
go. And that goes for Max, too, And 
what’s more they got to be good head- 
d resses ! = 

“Tl have to think it over,” I heard 
myself say to the superintendent. 

“You couldn’t ask for a nicer loca- 
tion than this,” he seemed to answer. 

Again the voices through the wall. 

“Go ahead! Go on! See if I care! 
T’'ll do a single! Tl do a waltz. And 
lll have headdresses, too! Your hat’s 
where you threw it last night when 
you came in. Don’t think I’m going 


around picking up after you. And 
lock the door when you leave. And 
bring back some gin!” 

The door to the apartment next 


door slammed. 

“Now, just let me show you the 
view,” the superintendent was saying 
is he flung open the window. 

—CARROLL CARROLL 


TRIOLET 
ON A HOME TRUTH 


Love is a terrible waste of time 
And just as pleasant as it can be. 
No matter what you may tell me, I’m 
Convinced that love is a waste of time, 
Which such a fearful 
crime, 
But quite a commendable thing 


doesn’t seem 


to 


me, 


Love is a terrible waste of time 
And just as pleasant as it can be. 


—MarGaARET FIsHBACK 
e 


The formal announcement will mean 
for both he and Miss Trumbull some 
respite from the questioning to which 
they have been subjected—The Times. 

Yes, what’s respite for he, is respite 
for she. 
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the same 
famous operators 
—and more of them! 


either you've remarked it your- 


self or you've heard about it 
the wonderful skill of jean 


operators, their wisdom in suit 
ing your wave to your hair and 
your face, their ability to com 
bine both chic and becomingness 
in a single perfect coiffure. 


they're still with us—these re 
markable operators, whiat's 
more, our new enlarged quarters 
have allowed us to increase their 
numbers. you'll find it easier 
than ever to make an appoint- 
ment, and you'll be gladder than 
ever that you did! 


G. JEAN 


west 58th street, plaza 1470 
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LA TOURAINE CHEESE WAFERS 
TO SERVE WITH SALADS—CON.- 
SOMME — SOUPS — BISQUES — 
AND AT THE COCKTAIL HOUR. 


BAKED Mist—Savory, trans 
parent and golden—formed 
on little wands and pressed to- 
gether. Seven flaky layers, toasted, 


crisp and tender. 


Lx Corraine Wife 
t ConrainesUajers 


UN CAPRICE AU FROMAGE 






Purveyors 
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out of the- 
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MUSICAL EVENTS 


“J Hear America Singing”—Guest Conductors 


HEN tthe audience assembled 

in Carnegie Hall for the 

Philharmonic-Symphony’s per- 
formance of Ernest 
Bloch’s “Epic Rhapsod\ 
in Three Parts for 
Orchestra” entitled 
“America,” __ it was 
ereeted not only with 
the usual program notes 
but also with copies of 
an anthem which forms 
the concluding pages of 
Mr. Bloch’s work. Mr. 
Damrosch, to whom fell 
the obviously agreeable 
duty of directing the 
Rhapsody, confided to 
his listeners that it was 
the composer’s idea to 
have the audience rise 
and sing the melody of the anthem at 
the proper point in the proce edings, and 
when the climax came, all of the lights 
went up and so, strangely enough, did 
the audience. 

I regret to record that the singing 
of the audience was pretty terrible, 
but, after all, sight reading is not one 
of the accomplishments of the concert- 
goer. Perhaps it was just as well that 
the vocalizing was bad, for otherwise 
a precedent might have been established 
that would have led to such even- 
tualities as the distribution of trom- 
bones and trombone parts to concert 
patrons at performances of new 


works, 


i yeaa won a prize in the 
Musical America competition, 
but it is a remarkable piece of crafts- 
Bloch, 


one of the ablest musicians of our time, 
really should be declared ineligible for 


manship, nevertheless. Mr. 


such tournées, because there seems to 
be nothing that he does not know 
about doing things with an orchestra. 
There is a deal of rhetoric surrounding 
the Rhapsody. The composer — s¢ ts 
forth in a preface that “it has been 
written in love for this country; in 
reverence to its Past—in faith in its 
Future.” It is “dedicated to the 
memory of Abraham Lincoln and 
Walt Whitman, whose vision has up- 
There is more 
of this sort of preamble, and all of it is 
unnecessary. 


held its inspiration.” 


nn The Rhapsody is a pro- 
digiously clever exposition of American 
folk themes, ranging from “Old Hun- 
dred” to “Pop Goes the Weasel,” and 





the scoring is a brilliant achievement. 
Take it as a rhapsody, and it stands 
any national rhapsody yet 
Take it as a 


philosophical treatise in 


up beside 


pre rd uced. 


musical terms and _ it 
seems a bit obvious. It 
is delightful to find a 
composer who does not 
apologize for his music, 
but the inclusion in the 
“Here the 


People rise, to sing the 


score of 


anthem, with deep fer- 
vor and enthusiasm,” is 
a trifle optimistic. This 
direction micht read, 
= lere the audi nce rises, 
if possible, and tries to 
sing the anthem, with 
considerable embarrass- 
ment.” ‘The anthem, by the way, 
sounds something like “The Hols 
City.” 

Apart from the extra-musical flum- 
mery “America” is notable, and the 
audience enjoyed it, in spite of the 
Handelian obligation to stand up and 
cheer for old Columbia. Here is a 
prize-winning composition that de- 
serves a prize. When the community 
spirit is divorced from “America,” it 
ought to take a place 
orchestral repertoire. 


Hyp waieny usually brings guest con- 
ductors, and The Philadelphia 
Orchestra brought to us Mr. Gabrilo- 


witsch, who is Mr. Stokowski’s princi- 
pal understudy this — year. The 


in the standard 


audience for the Philadelphia concerts 
again manifested its devotion to Mr. 
Stokowski by leaving empty seats in a 
sold-out auditorium and receiving the 
distinguished guest with modified rap- 
ture. The experts, as usual, noted a 
decline in the orchestra’s performance 
under a temporary leader, all of which 
indicates that it is not much fun to be a 
substitute for Mr. Stokowski. 

Mr. Gabrilowitsch is not a carbon 
copy of any other director, and it is 
only natural that his performances 
should sound unlike Mr. Stokowski’s. 
His program was rather flaccid, but he 
demonstrated again his fine musician- 
ship and his adroit baton technique. 
It seemed to me that he was by far 
the most successful of the conductors 
who have taken up the ungrateful task 
of batoning for Mr. Stokowski. 

Incidentally, another Philadelphia 








“SALLY OF 
MY DREAMS?” 


“Happy” —(Moret-Yoell) With vocal quartette, 
played by Earl Burtnett and his Los Angeles Bilt- 
more Hotel Orchestra which is taking the west by 
storm. Also the theme song of “Mother Knows Best” 
“Sally of My Dreams’’ 4104 


“I Love That Girl’ —Some Jay C. Flippen wise- 
cracks in a racy, sporty song. Another just as novel 
and funny is the Yacht Club Boys with piano, violin 
and guitars in 


“DoYou? That’ sAll lWantto Know!” 4113 
“My Old Girl’s My New Girl Now” — 


Peppy, rhythmic, modern Fox Trot with Eddy Thomas 
Chorus sung by Meyer Davis’ Swanee Syncopators 
—and a fast, hot one by the Hotsy Totsy Gang — 
“I Couldn’t If 1 Wanted To” 4112 
“Take Your Tomorrow’’—Sung by Grace 
Johnston, a new Brunswick artist and a wow of a 


Blues singer. Also the outstanding hit of “‘Good Boy"’ 


“I Wanna Be Loved By You” 4099 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Sey 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 





PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 
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CLUB 
“me PLAZA 


h. scott paton 


AT THE 


HOTEL PLAZA 


* 
XA. CCLAIMED the 


MOST CHARMING 
of SMART 
SUPPER CLUBS 


a 
DECEMBER 29, | 928 


guest conductor—Sir Thomas Beech- 





am 
and a 


is not to be with us this season, 
Ithough there has been no official 
announcement of Sir Thomas’ relief 
man, I may identify him as an English 
conductor who has not yet appeared 
with ‘The Philadelphia Orche stra. 

—R. A, §, 


POPULAR RECORDS 

Smooth and Soft—The 
Influential Radio—For 
Holiday Dancing 


T seems that the 
extre mely hot 
record singers are 
becoming SCarce on 
the lists of the major 
companics. Collee- 


tors of musical cal- 














* 


ZEA DANCES 


4:15 to 6:15 p.m. 


SUPPER DANCES 


starting 10:30 p.m, 


Music by 

DICK GASPARRE 
and his 
PLAZA 

ORCHESTRA 











for RESERVATIONS 
TELEPHONE PLAZA 1740 
Membership Cards } 
been mailed to a selecte 
list. They may also be 
secured upon application 
to the secretary of the 
Club Plaza. 














FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New Y 


Please enter my subscription to Trin New Yorker 
F} 1 Year—$5.00 [} 2 Years—$7.00 
(Postacre: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
- 


alc icineiincesidhninianietilaniinieeveimenes 
Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 





ories will not find 
much comfort in the January supple- 
ments, but there still is plenty of heat 


records, as discs made by 


in the “‘race 
lively colored performers are known in 
the trade. 

Radio broadcasting seems to be re- 
sponsible for the predominance of th 
smooth, soft school. “Ihe best tech- 
nique before the microphone is th 
“whispering” method, and today ther 
is a great deal of * whispe ring” on 
records. ‘Vhe remarkable feats of th 
Revelers (whose we isky St vedore” 
and “Blue Shadows” tor Victor are 
something to give for New Year’s) 
involve a confidential tone production. 
Paul Whiteman’s Rhythm Boys, re- 
cording for Columbia, produce an in- 
gratiating sizzle by similar tactics. 
The r “My Suppressed Desire” may 
not be a profound study in_ psycho- 
analysis, but it’s a record full of sur- 
prises. “Rhythm King,” its mate, 
just a virtuoso ¢tude, 

lor January, the ensemble r cords 
scem to be better than the solo efforts, 
but don’t overlook the work of An- 
nette Hanshaw, who has bobbed up 
again—this time on Velvet ‘Tone rec- 
ords. Her doubling of “You're the 
Cream in My Coffee” (much the best 
vocal version that I have heard ol 
this excellent essay in metaphor) and 


“My Inspiration Is You” is supe rb. 


HE dance lists are turning awa) 
from thickly scored exhibitions, 
and almost any record from any com- 
pany this month will satisfy your 
terpsichorean requirements. Here are 
a few particularly amusing samples: 


PoMPANOLA and Mayse Tuis Is 








) Love—Broadway Broadcasts. A new 





lot 





anne En 


— 


THE NEW YORKER 


recording ensemble which performs in 
a gentle glow that is not without heat. 
(Brunswick ) 

My Op Girv’s My New Giri 
Now and My Bracksirps ARE 
BLUEBIRDS Now—Guy Lombardo 
and his Royal Canadians. The Lom- 
bardonians maintain a deliberate and 
rather insinuating tempo. (Columbia) 

You’RE THE CREAM IN My Cor- 
FEE and ANYTHING YouR HEeEarr 
DesirEsS—Ted Weems and his Or- 
chestra. Lively but ingeniously scored 
editions of two fine airs. (Victor) 

A MinsuMMER NiGuT and On, 
CuarcEs!—Dajos Bela and his Or- 
chestra. Here are two imported re- 
cordings—a waltz and a foxtrot. An 





interesting switch from the native 
style. (Odeon) 

“SWEETHEARTS ON ParapbE and My 
DesIRE—Abe Lyman 


SUPPRESSED } 
Excellent speci- 


and his Orchestra. 
mens of the orchestral finesse in which 
Mr. Lyman specializes. (Brunswick) 

Tusr A SWEETHEART and WHERE 
Is rHE SonG oF Soncs FoR Mr?— 
Paul Whiteman and his Orchestra. 
Two waltzes, languishingly scored and 
rapturously played. (Columbia) 

SHREVEPORT and SHOE SHINER’s 
Drac—Jelly-Roll Morton’s Red Hot 
Peppers. The titles ought to be enough. 
I can think of something sweeter but 
not hotter. (Vi tor) 

Come on, Basy and I’m Witp 
Azsout Horns oN AUTOMOBILES— 
Fred “Sugar” Hall and his Sugar 
Babies. Ready, but not too rough, 
comedy effects for the diversion of 
hilarious hoofers. (Ofe/)) —Pop 


BERKELEY AN 
The world is new 
To newborn eyes, 
And God arises 
When I arise. 


The hills are beauty 

I have wrought, 
And woods have grown 
To meet my thought. 


But as for cities 

I declare - 

My thinking never 

Put them there! 
—EvizaBerit Coarsworri 


Dark shadows began creeping over the 
moon about 10:30 o'clock, and it was due 
to come forth from the eclipse shortly 
after the Daily Siskiyou News went to 
Press.—Siskiyou (Ore.) Daily News. 


If all went well. 


my friends wouldn’t believe 








when I told them... 


Q* course, I assured them, I don’t own the 
whole building—but I am a substantial stock- 
holder. Yes, sir, I receive 6% interest, and my 
money back in 10 installments of 10% each; in 
about ten years it will all be returned—and after 
that I will receive my share of fifty percent of all 
profits distributed. 

For details on the French Plan I suggested that 
they send for the 64-page book “The Real Estate 
Investment of the Future.” The attached coupon 


will bring it to you. 


FRED F. FRENCH INVESTING COMPANY, INC. 
551 Fifth Avenue New York City Vanderbilt 6320 


FRED F. FRENCH INVESTING COMPANY, Ine. 

551 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me the 64-page book, “The Real Estate Investment of the 
Future,” without cost or obligation, to 


a eae, tte a ey eT: ee 
Street and City _.......... 


Business Address ________- 
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New Year's Week! 


at MS Govern's 


MEX and 
women 
burning with 
the fire of res- 
olution that 
overturns 
empires and 
kingdoms; 
that changes 
the course of 
nations. 





OME overweight...some un- 

derweight ...some just plain 
fagged out with an overdose of 
Holiday Ceremonies. 


EELING better already as 
they begin a course of ration- 


=~ 


fe 





73 







al, invigorat- 
ing exercises 
under an in- 
dividual 
trainer. ..so 
well on the 
‘up-and - up’ 


| that they han- 


ker alread 


for a session of hand-ball or 
racquets, or to shoot a little golf 
in the indoor driving court. 


ID of an accumulation of toxic 
poisons in an electric cabinet bath 
--- refreshed under a battery of high- 


pressure show- 
ers... relaxed 
by a sane, mod- 
erate, scientific 
massage. 


O wonder 

McGovern’s 
Gymnasium is 
so popular with 
the likes of you 
during New 
Year’s week. Its 
convenience of 
location, supe- 
rior facilities, 





individual attention and the type of 
people met there, make the resolve of 
perfect health an easy one to keep. 


Make this resolution now! 
Come on over 


“Govern's 


Gymnasium 
Ine. 





onvenient 


ym 
in 


Telephones: 


2123 


Liggett Building 
41 East 42nd Street, at Madison Ave, 


Murray Hill 
2121-2122 
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HOCKEY 


What Might Happen—Getting Ready and Cleaning Up 


REDICTIONS are always foolish, 

but there is really a fair chance 

that the Stanley Cup series will 
be played here. Certainly the Rangers 
never looked more like world cham- 
pions than they did 
recently against De- 
troit. The big crowd 
went home wondering 
whether the team could 
be as good as it seemed. 
The players were fol- 
lowing up their 
bounds, a thing they 
sometimes don’t take 
the trouble to do, and 
the passes from Bill Cook to Bun, from 
Frank Boucher to Bill, from Bourge- 
ault to Paul Thompson, worked as 
though an invisible wire were pull- 
ing the puck from one player’s stick 
to another’s. Two nights later the 


ree 


Americans, playing Pittsburgh, were 
just as impressive, though in a differ- 
ent way. They showed once more that 
their hockey is not a codrdinated series 
of strategies but a kind of animated 
roughhouse. ‘They do their passing in 
the middle of the ice, if they do it at 
all; once over the blue line every man 
shoots for himself. It is not as pretty 
to watch as the other kind of hockey, 
but it is effective if the team that uses 
it is tough and hard to tire. ‘The 
Americans both; and, what is 
more, they are ambitious. 


are 


_ the Maloney-O’Kelly fight 
a group of people stood at the 
east end of the Garden 
workmen take down the ring as the 
first step in getting ready for the col- 
lege hockey game the next afternoon. 
Except for a few reflectors and a single 
blue bulb like a pilot-light high up in 
the roof, the big arena was dark; there 


watching 


was the sound of planks being dropped, 
of hammering, footsteps, and occas- 
ional blurred voices. At two or three 
o'clock the floor would be cleared and 
the water turned on and allowed to 
freeze into successive layers of ice over 
the brown concrete. 

This carpentering and icemaking is 
the prologue of every game. In a 
way the true beginning of any event 
is the first preparation made for it, and 
the preparations for hockey have al- 
ways interested me. It takes six or 
seven hours to make the ice. At ten 
o'clock in the morning it is usually 
all ready and the workmen go home to 





sleep. All day the ice lies there un- 
used. The Garden is dark; the tiers 
of seats are walls of shadow. At seven 
o’clock a change takes place. There js 
a sound of someone whistling in the 
top balcony and all of 
a sudden the lights go 
on. : 


T is a dramatic mo- 
ment, and its effect 

is felt in various places. 
Knowledge that some- 
thing is about to hap- 
pen invades the Eighth 
. Avenue arcade. News 
boys come in and lay bundles of eve- 
ning papers along the wall, weighing 
them down with bricks and pieces of 
iron. They know that the spectators 
who come early are sure to buy papers 
to read while they eat sandwiches and 
wait for the game to start; those who 
come late are rich and interested only 
in fifteen-cent and the 


morning papers which will be on sale 


programs 


as they come out. 

In their locker-room on the second 
floor the ushers are putting on their 
blue The 


cracking ice to go in their coolers and 


suits. concessionaires are 
arranging the first batch of dogs on the 
griddle. And now Harry Westerby, 
the Rangers’ trainer, a short, stocky 
man with a broken nose, walks briskly 
west Forty-ninth Street. 
kids recognize him right away and 


on Some 


beside him, say- 


Give us a stick, 


start to run along 
ing: “Aw, Harry. 
Harry!” 

“Go on away, you'll get no sticks,” 
he answers in a fierce voice. The kids 
are not intimidated. They know that 
some evening he will come out with 
a bunch of broken hockey-sticks under 
his arm and drop them on the side- 
walk, 

Late in the afternoon Westerby was 
in the dressing-room. At that time he 
unpacked each man’s clothes from a 
suitcase marked with his name, and 
hung them in the lockers so that they 
stockings, 





would be easy to put on 
underclothes, pants, pads, and a clean 
sweater. After making the _ place 
tidy he stepped out for dinner, and is 
now coming back. He goes into the 
Garden through the last door on the 
Forty-ninth Street side, the one marked 
“Employees,” passing the time of day 
with the guardian who sits beside this 


door on a low stool. Westerby walks 
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round to the dressing-room, turns on 


the light, to v . 

Meanwhile a new noise 1s audible 
in the Garden—the scrape of thou- 
t on the concrete stairways 


and sits down to wait. 


sands of fee 
and along the echoing corridors. The 
referees have come and are putting on 
their sweaters and skates in the office 
of McNally, the superintendent. In 
the dressing-room the Rangers are put- 
ting on their uniforms as fast as they 
can. Only Taffy Abel and Paul 
Thompson ‘are ready—they were the 
first to start. Bun Cook comes in last 
but dresses fastest. The scrape of 
feet has diminished now; there is a 
sudden strump of Joe Basile’s Madison 
Square Garden Band. One of the 
referees puts his he ad into the dressing- 
room and nods at Lester Patrick, and 
the coach calls out, “All right, boys.” 
Getting up nonchalantly from the 
benches, the team goes through the 
door in single file and then walks up 
a strip of rubber carpet scratched 
by many skate-treads to the un- 
latched wooden gate leading to the 


it Bakes is the prologue of Ranger 
hockey games. ‘There is also an 
epilogue. While the crowd leaves, the 
players’ wives gather near Bill Cook’s 
picture in the Fiftieth Street lobby. 
Visiting wives bring messages from 
old friends in Canada. Somebody, 
saw someone’s -cousin; someone fell 
ill, sent regards. “They hardly eve: 
discuss anything that happened in the 
game, At last. this group too goes 
home; a new activity starts in the 
Garden. Two tractors roll in through 
the west gates. One has spiked wheels, 
the other a plough on its nose, and they 








move slowly and noisily up and down 


and break up the ice. —N. B., Jr. 


ONE LADY TO ANOTHER 

In SPEAKING OF Him 
Yours is the substance, 
Mine the shadow? 
True enough, my dear. 
And long as 
There’s an ember burning 
Shadows reappear. 

—Rutu LAMbBert Jones 


_In December the Count came to New 
York. He started suit for separation 
and was temporarily given permission to 
see his body at intervals.—Titusville 

Pa.) Herald. 


Decent intervals, we trust. 





THE FABRIC GROUP AT HOME No. 55 














ANTON BRUEHL 


bial “Ring out the Old... ring in the New!” 
me “Vc hope you all get your heart's desire 


in 1929.” $y “And we'll feel better if it’s a 


Fabric Group suit!” 


Chances are the best-dressed man in your office is either 
wealthy enough to patronize an Avenue tailor or clever 
enough to buy Fabric Group suits. They're $35, $40 and 
$45 at Weber and Heilbroner Stores. 
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Your 


REUBEN’S 
And Mine 


a la Walter Winchell 




















Making Scoopee 


Walter Winchell’s biographers 
(Simon and Schuster) have 
recorded that the Mainstem- 
mer’s world is bounded on the 
South by the Times Building, 
on the West by Lee Shubert, 
onthe North by Texas Guinan’s 
whoopee parlor (when she’s 
not making moom pitchers) 
and on the East, of course, by 


Reuben’s! 


And Onion Zoopee 


It is at Reuben’s that the 
scoopee-maker of “Your Broad- 
way and Mine” acquires much 
of his quips, paragraphs and 
three-dotted sentences for “This 
Town of Ours” and it is at Reu- 
ben’s that he incessantly orders 
his favorite dish of lean corned- 
beef and pancake style, 


eggs 
every yawning when he isnt 
swapping gab with the other 
Stay-Up-Lates. And if Reuben’s 
happened to be out of Onion 
Soup (which it never is, of 
to think 
what the historian of Giggle 
Water Gulch would say about 
it in the Monday rag. At any 


course) one dreads 


rate, as Robert Garland of the 
Telegram once said about Win- 
chell: “He’s an all-right guy 
because he has no convictions— 


and has the courage of them!” 


REUBENS 


Always Open: Breakfast; Lunch- 


eon; Dinner; After Theatre 
Madison Ave. at 59th — Broadway at 81st 
Philadelphia: 213 South Broad Street 


from a sandwich to a National Institution 











THE YULE IN 


ELL, it is nice to see the fa- 
miliar faces once again in the 
familiar places. I always say 
there is a lot more to Afternoon Del- 
phian than the mere doing of good; 
spiritually, mentally, actually. 
There’s something about meeting each 
other face to face after an absence that 
I’m sure we all 


and 


[ find very pleasant. 
feel the same. 

This being our first meeting since 
we began what might be called Christ- 
mas vacation, Madam President has 
asked me to take up the matter of re- 
porting on what the Club has done 
the Christmas holidays. I 
have had the honor to be chairlady of 
the Christmas committee and I must 
say we put in a great deal of profitable 
Profitable to one and all be- 
cause while we have no...uh... 


during 


time. 


squalor, no squalor right here in our 
own community, still there are always 
certain things we can do to help the 
And of course there are always 
the children. The children we have 
always among us, as the Good Book 
So our committee has to sort of 
concentrate on the 
school rather than the poor. 


poe yr. 


says. 


youngsters in 


E took over the entire Christ- 

mas program for the schools this 
year. In other years we have been 
remiss and our activities in the schools 
have been, I fear, delinquent. ‘The 
matter has left to the 
teachers in the past, but we have been 


whole been 
so successful that I guess it would be 
no boasting to say that Superintendent 
Schwartz would be elad if we would 
make it an annual thing and take over 
the program each year. I might say 
that it gave the hard-working teachers 
an extra day off of their vacation, th 
} 


lives in Albany, I 
Superin- 
Schwartz 


believe. 


tendent 
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RETROSPECT 


forgotten all about Christmas. * This 
year we bought the teachers Wallace 
Nuttings for their rooms. I don’t know, 
there’s something about Wallace Nut 
tings that I like. Perhaps it is their 
old-fashionedness that appeals to the 
love of old things which is present in 
each and every one of us, or maybe 
it is because Wallace Nuttings are 
beautiful in a simple way. However, 
I do like them, and | hope everybody 
liked my choice. I think it’s 2 good 
plan to always buy somebody else what 
you'd like to have yourself, then you 
feel as if you were really giving, as if 
it really belonged to you and was part 
of you. That was the way I felt 
about the Wallace Nuttings. 

We were not so sure about giving 
Murphy 


mothers 


anything this year. Several 
have told me that the school 
hasn’t 
could be and some of the mothers were 


building been as warm as it 
real indignant when they saw Murphy’s 
name on the present list, but Christmas 
is a time to forget your differences and 
sce if you can’t start anew. 
was a problem this year, not only be- 


Murphy 


cause we didn’t know whether to give 
him anything but also because he is so 
hard to give things to even when you 
want to. Of course we didn’t give 
Murphy a Wallace Nutting as he 
probably would be the last one to ap- 
Instead him 
three pairs of woollen socks to wear 


preciate it. we gave 


1 


luri - when he’s shovelli 
during the winter when hes shove Ing 


some extra 


I BROUGHT alone 


programs which we had left over 


from the Christmas program in the 
school that I thought the members 
\ ould l k > ED. see. I W il] ask the 


nembers of the committee to 


invoc ition and Dr. 
Parkman the bene- 


We had 


diction. 


not having to be here for the last MISS OUt programs among 
day, when we had our program, t} members so every- 
although we saw to-it that th body can see... 

Society’s usual gifts to the teachers It was held in the au- 
were not forgotten. Miss Barstow ditorium, of course, and 
is the only one that didn’t cet the religious side was not 
her present and brought up, not 
that was because wishing to offend 
she left early on anybody’s religion. 
account of illness gash We had Father 
in her family. She " Kelly deliver the 


has promised to 
give me her ad- 
dress so I can send 
her the picture be- 


fore everybody has 





other ministers on 
platform to 

their pres- 
so it was en- 


the 
lend 
ence 


tirely non-partisan 


tl 
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Tina and Ghirardy 


ENTERTAINING DANCERS 
Every Evening and at Tea 
Wednesdays and Saturdays 
She 
BILTMORE SUPPER ROOM 


Good Music ~ Bernie 
Cummins and His Orchestra 
Daily at Tea and Supper 


HOTEL BILTMORE 


Madison Ave. and 43rd St. 
New York 






















ABROAD! 
~ without crossing the seas. 


Thrill to the Old World Charm 
of this incomparable city! 
(Second largest French speaking 
city in the world) 


Here is King Winter's gay capi- 


g 

tal, and gorgeous Mount Royal y, 
Z 

G 


is his throne. Ten minutes from 
your hotel and you are in the 


heart of a mountain playground 

with winter sports of all sorts. {} 
J 

Just the place for the week-end ~ 

o: ‘onger. 


DE LUXE PULLMAN SERVICE D 
M, 


10 Hours from New York 


For booklet write No passports required 












Montreal Tourist and Convention Bureau, Inc. 


New Birks Building Montreal, Canada 








Horoscopes $10 


Send the date of your birth, 
year, month, place, and the hour if 
possible. Ask questions. Personal 
interviews by appointment, 


MYRA KINGSLEY, 687 Lexington Ave. 
Phone: Wickersham 7867; Plaza 7692 


























in scope. After the invocation we 
had the program as you see it before 
My youngster gave a reading 
from Dickens’ “Christmas Carol” 
and our Madam President’s boy 
played a violin duet with Mrs. Gold- 
And the tableau 
piano solo and so on in the 
named, except that the tableau was 
held last, just before “America,” so the 
While 
they were changing the scenery I spoke 
a few words on the Christmas spirit 
and how much it means. You can 
imagine the glee with which the chil- 


you. 


farble’s son. and 


orde r 


scenery could be arranged. 


dren greeted the Christmas candies and 
little presents we had for them. One 
of the policemen—I think it was the 
sergeant whom I don’t know—was 
Santa Claus, and it was a perfectly 
marvellous celebration all around. 

I have a letter here from Superin- 
tendent Schwartz which I shall read 


to you. He thanks the Society and— 
but here, Dll read it: “Mrs. Carl 
Uhlein, Chairman Christmas Com- 


mittee, Orange County Delphian So- 
ciety . . .” of course that should be 
Orange County Afternoon Delphian 
Society, but we mustn’t quibble over 
trifles—let me see—‘Dear Madam: 
May I take this opportunity to thank 
you and the members of your Society 
for your assistance in arranging our 
Christmas Program? 
Ernest Schwartz, Superintendent of 
Schools.” Nice, isn’t it? I think we 
ought to send him a resolution of 
thanks for his courtesy or perhaps as 


Sincerely yours, 


chairman of the committee, I can take 
Whatever you say. 
—Joun O'Hara 


care of it. 


UPON RECEIVING CHECKS 
FOR ONE’S PET CHARITY 


Men of leisure; 
Voyageurs; 
Bent-on-pleasure 
Bon viveurs; 
Charming far-strayed 
Raconteurs; 

Little, pince-nezed 
Connoisseurs; 
Signing checks for 
Worthy causes, 
You're the modern 


Santa Clauses. _M. M. 


Lowe was taken direct to St. Vin- 
cent’s hospital from the barbershop.— 


Portland (Ore.) Journal. 
A better break than most of us get. 











“He said the taxi 
game isn't what it 


used to be.” 
“How peculiar ae ae 


“Said that so many 
folks have given up 
shopping tours for 


theatre tickets. 


They ve discovered 
Bascom and snap 


‘em up at the first 


»] 


stop.... 


Bascom branches at 1511 


Broadway, The Biltmore, 
Plaza, Savoy-Plaza, Vander- 
bilt, Belmont, Commodore, 


Astor and Murray Hill 


BOOKS, MAGAZINES 
AND 
THEATRE TICKETS 
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S far as clothes for sunshine cli- 
mates are concerned, this de- 
partment has several ideas that 

constructive and definite to the 

point of obstinacy. We do not believe, 
for instance, that there is such a thing 
as “the” color in any season. You 
should wear whatever color is becom- 
ing. White is always marvellous, gold 
enhances any tan you may cherish, and 
turquoise, yellow, and yellow-green 
are wonderful under the sun and so 
trying for the average woman that 
those to whom they are becoming may 
achieve distinction by wearing them. 
Then, since fashion has suitability as 
its first requisite, and since beaches, 
however fashionable, are informal in 
character, we are against too-studied 
bathing ensembles. Also, simple cot- 
ton dresses look much smarter than 
afternoon dresses of chiffon and lace, 
however exquisitely made. We have 
discovered that it is idiotic to spend 
large sums on daytime clothes when 
your favorite department | 
teeming with frecks of all sorts that 
are simple in cut, brilliant in color, in- 
expensive, and correct. Prints 
invariably so overdone in warm weath- 
er that we advise against buying them 
unless you can afford to pay for un- 
usual ones. And, if nothing else in 
your wardrobe fits you, see that your 


are 


store 1S 


are 


bathing trunks do. The wide ones 
that are the rule among the ready- 


mades almost invariably make your 
figure short and squat. They should 
fit as perfectly as a Vionnet evening 
gown to do your figure justice. Have 
them altered, have them 
made to order, do something 
about it. We are crazy for | 
the newest cotton upstart, 
gingham. And we are tired 
of evening dresses that dip 
down in the back and are 
made of printed chiffon. 


( Y snisnemy feeling pretty 
much the same way 


we do about the last item, 


ON AND OFF 


FEMININE 
is bending its best dressmaking efforts 
to the creation of little evening frocks 
of flat crépe in lovely colors, unadorned 
save for details of workmanship. 
Beautifully made and beautifully fitted, 
they stand out among the satins and 
velvets now as they undoubtedly will 
among the chiffons and the satins of 
Palm Beach. ‘The best models have 
irregular hemlines, of course, but there 
Also 


among the new arrivals here there are 


is nothing obvious about them. 


a two-piece jersey dress in brownish 
pink edged with coral hand-scalloped 
embroidery; a heavenly brown chiffon 
dress, called La Argentina, very short 
and straight in front with three panels 
composed of tiers falling low in the 
back; and a grand suit for Aiken or the 
far South, a checked fabric in silk and 
wool forming the tailored jacket and 
skirt, jersey in a brilliant color making 
the lining of the jacket and the jumper. 




























“Why, yes—it 
strikes me as 
odd, but not 
alluring.” 
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THE AVENUE 


FASHIONS 
You will also find here a few charming 
printed frocks for Palm Beach day. 
times. 


igor SIMON this year is doing 
excellent things in the simple 


manner for Palm Beach, including 


tennis-dress ideas of linen, shantung 


plain and striped piqué, and dresses of 
gingham in every possible color com- 
bination, worn with plain jackets of 
colored linen or with white pique coats, 
stitched in the predominating color of 
the gingham. _ Besides this, there are 
some elegant coats. One, a Louise- 
boulanger, falls straight and full from 
the yoke, and is glorified by a scarf- 
collar that ties in a loop at the base of 
the throat and comes in velveteen of 


all colors. This is suitable for either 


daytime or evening. This shop also has 
some straight coats of velveteen with a 
piqué weave 


so that the last cane- 
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Here’s Harper's Bazar with a 
cover by a new artist! Leon 
Benigni, a Parisian noted as a 

colorist, and known to those 
who follow Femina and other 


Paris periodicals, makes his 


















? 


Harper's Bazar bow with 
this modern Mona Lisa. 
Other colorful covers 
to come —~ by Benigni, 
by Luza, by Erte. 
Regardless of what 
sparkles inside, this 
January jacket is 
enough to make 

you say to your 


news-man “— 


eae) 


must have that 


ee, ac 
we : ie. sh 


magazine” ~ 
> 
Harper Ss 


Bazar— 
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‘NewYorks very best” 


e Dadison “+ 


Hotel and Restaurant 





THEODORE TITZE 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 


CABLE ADDRESS 
“MADISOTEL” 


























RE/TAURANT CRILLON 


Large tables, comfortable seats, alcoves for 
téte-a-tetes, fine Mosse linen, delicate crystal 
and silver, and delectable food by Baumgarten. 


OPEN SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS 


277 PARK AVE 6 EAST 48™ST. 
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bottomed chair you sat in is not too 
apparent—and is making inexpensive 
beach coats of Basque linens, which 
have the advantage of shedding sand 
and dirt in a For golfers 
who do not like the feel of wool or 
the looks of silk fi 
swell golf dress of a rough shantung, 


consisting of a tail 


big way. 


yr the links, there is q 


red tuc k-in blouse 
with patch pockets and a belted, work- 
manlike skirt. 
There are also 
ideas in shoes that have b 


here—one of them atl 


some very original 
n de veloped 
iree-eyelet oxford 
of shantung in natural or pastel colors; 
- Chine in any color, 
having a saucy bow over the instep. 


another, of cr Cpe d 


There is a grand pump of white kid, 
with colored kid forming the heel and 
the 
around to form the 
| 


(sounds 


one side of shoe, and coming 
ornament on the 
terrible, but 
(nd, in linen, you may find a very nice 


shoe with 


s good), 


toe 


a high, straight heel and a 


wide str k] 


ip fastened by a buckle. 
This model is also to be 


Rodier 


single 

had in em- 

broidered fabric. 

I‘ the building at 14 East l'ifty- 
fifth Street, practically all the 

worldly wants of women, with the ex- 


shoes, can be 


gratified. 
There is a smart hat shop on the first 


floor. Back of Daisy Carson, 


who makes the most heavenly lingerie, 


ception of 
gt 
this, 
pajamas, and other intimacies, holds 


forth. Upstairs find the 
shop of Eldridge-Manning which, first 


you” will 


and foremost, turned me inside out 


with its own robes de style—and no 
one is a tougher customer for this kind 
of thing than I. 


dislike for them is because most women 


Maybe my _ usual 


of Junoesque proportions have _ the 
fond belief that they look smaller in 
them. Maybe most dressmakers don’t 
know how to handle yards and yards 
f material without bulk. But these 
youthful, slender 





are too marvellous— 
in the whole effect, and decorated with 
exquisite embroidery and bead designs 
copied by hand from the patterns in old 
laces and tapr stries. “he shop also 
has an ingenious way of varying the 
fullness so that a telephone-doll regu- 
larity of effect is avoided: in turquoise, 
with the ornament at the hip carrying 
the hem; in 


enough 


out the mauve tone of 
royal purple (which has just 
life for evening), with orchid and sil- 
ver, and so on. ‘The real triumph, 
however, to my mind, was a lovely 
thing in white mousscline de soie with 
the shortest of boleros having all-over 
embroidery in old-fashioned garden 


colors. All blondes with soulful eyes 
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should immediately purchase this and 
b e life impossible for flashing bru- 


mak 
nettes. : 
Eldridge-Manning creates 
things for young girls in a rather elab- 
e afternoon manner, one particu- 


lovely 


orate ; ; 
larly charming dress being of dull blue 


taffeta and pink organdie. And, for 
Palm Beach, there are some lovely 
dresses and ensembles of very heavy 
necktie silk, beautifully tailored and 
unusual in pattern, adorned with white 


—L. L. 


pique here and there. 


THIS AND THAT 


So You Can Go Near the 
Water—No Pink Lights 


 oagae of Paris 
has produced 
a veritable treasure 
for the girl who 
does not tan grace- 
fully and yet feels 
a little wan and citi- 





fied as a consequence among the brown 
dryads of the beach. Antoine’s boon to 
the likes of her is named, appropriately 
enough, Ochre Mystéricux—a brown 
fluid that is applied directly on the skin 
with a bit of absorbent cotton. [t dries 
to a nice, even, golden tan that needs 
no powder over it and does not come 
off on your best white satin evening 
gown. In fact, soap and water are 
required to remove it at all, so you may 
plunge into the ocean with equanimity. 
The advantages are that it protects the 
skin against actual burning, keeps the 
pearly-white complexion intact for the 
time when your tanned friends are 
going yellow, and is simple to apply. 
This is exclusive with Saks-Fifth Ave- 
nue, 

If you do want to tan evenly and 
gracefully, don’t forget Patou’s Sun- 


burn Oil. 


LAIMS to “individual attention 

to each patron” in any line in 
New York usually mean -that, unless 
there is a definite, a blatant fault to 
correct, the product is about as indi- 
vidual as a Fifth Avenue bus. Such, 
at least, is my cynical conviction. That 
was why I scoffed so long before visit- 
ing the office of Mme. Lola Casnati, at 
75 East Fifty-fifth Street, for a skin 
treatment, despite the definite improve- 
ment noted in many of my friends. I 
remained, however, to be convinced. 
In the first place, your skin is looked 
over very carefully, and you are ad- 
vised to consult a physician if any 
symptoms of internal disturbance are 
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ee FirFTH AVENUE AT Forty-NINTH ST. 
Derr. No. 75, NEW YORK 





Fabric chic 


under the S outhern Si un 


Exotic Chiffons that say “Paris” 
in every lovely design or solid 
color . . . Printed Silks for all those 
frocks that one needs for street, 
teas or strolls . . . Printed Hand- 
kerchief Linens for cool frocks or 
blouses... Liberty Silks or Liberty 
Cottons for the picturesque type 
of frock that harmonizes so charm- 
ingly with the languorous air of 
the South . . . New Woolen 
weaves for all the dashing sports 
frocks, jackets, suits and coats. 
And white — in silk, satin, linen, 
cotton and woolens! 


Our new January Sale Catalog 
shows many other lovely fabrics. 
Write for your copy today. 
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Feb. 23-21 
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Rates $200 uP and $ 





*Fill out and mail to any of the addresses 


‘ si a ge a = 
\Q given below to receive full particulars, 


HAMBURG -AMERICAN LINE 


39 Broadway, New York 


209 Tremont St., Boston; 177 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago; 262 S. Broad St., Philadelphia; 432 Citizens’ 


Nat'l Bank Bildg., 


Los Angeles; 574 Market St., San Francisco; 812 Olive St., St. Louis; 


614 St. James Street, West, Montreal; 274 Main St., Winnipeg, Or local tourist and steamship agents 

























THE SUN IS SHINING 
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,VERGLADES 
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- FLORIDA Mui / 
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ras “PR 
A warm blue sky is overhead. The Everglades— 

Miami’s newest and largest fireproof hotel, offers 

every facility for the enjoyment of this tropical set- 
ting—Supreme in appointments—cuisine, and ser- 

vice. Unlimited social diversion—Every outdoor 

sport and recreation with private bus service to the 

golf links, bathing beach and the races. A new 

roof garden solarium to bask in the sun in your 

bathing costume. 


Single Room with Bath from $4.00 per day 
Double Room with Bath from $6.00 per day 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
WALTER CHANDLER, Manager, will gladly send you details 























SHORTHAND 
Wrewnre IN ONE MONTH 


By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 


MUELGER, AN STATUTE 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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present. ‘Then you are seated in g 
chair and put through an interesting 
process. The piece de résistance of 
my treatment was the application of 
five coats of a sticky white substance, 
each coat being allowed to dry softly 
before the next was applied over jt 
New ingredients were introduced with 
each coat, I was told, so that the pores 
would first be opened, cleansed thor. 
oughly, stimulated, fed, and restored 
to normal. Whatever the Purpose, 
when I washed off the final Coat, 
my complexion was perceptibly better, 
and my feeling that the effect was 
more than skin-deep increased when 
I discovered that the good effects 
became more apparent as the days 
went by. 
The whole atmosphere is matter of 
fact and scientific—there are no pink- 
shaded lights or other ingratiating 
gadgets. But many of the lotions and 
creams of Mme. Casnati have been ac- 
cepted by the French Academy: of 
Medicine, and when she recommends 
the ones that your own skin is most in 
need of (you are not allowed to buy 
them otherwise), you may use them 
with confidence in the results. 


—L. L. 


AS TO MEN 
Skating and Skiing — 
vercoats for Florida 


HETHER 

you are going 

north or south to 

recover from the 

recent festivities, one 

wee \ to a 

- when packing, 1S 

that resort life requires only two kinds 

of clothes: sports clothes and dinner 

clothes. Business suits always look 
out of place in the country. 

If you are going to Placid or 
Quebec, we advise one of those Nor- 
wegian ski costumes that have long 
trousers which tuck into short boots, 
and double-breasted jackets that can 
be buttoned to the neck. They are 
worn by amateurs, professionals, and 





spectators because they allow — free 
movement, can be worn over heavy 
underclothing, and are in general the 
most sensible garments to keep you 
warm and dry. They are windproof 
and, to some extent waterproof, being 
made of closely woven, smooth-finished 
material, with no nap to catch the 
snow and hold it while it melts. 
Abercrombie & Fitch has them in 
a navy-blue corded material; Saks- 
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Fifth Avenue has them in two colors 
of broadcloth—navy Coat and bright 
blue trousers, brown coat and tan 
trousers, etc. Spalding has a Gresvig 
suit of dark blue flannel, imported 
from Norway, which, in_ place of a 
coat, has a jumper that laces at the 
neck and at the sides. J his shop has 
also imported Gresvig skis of the type 
worn by Norway’s Olympic ski team, 
They are handmade of hickory, with a 
new adjustable binding that is much 
less cumbersome than the old. All these 
shops carry the short ski boots, and the 
vivid scarves, Caps, gloves, and short 
socks that are worn with these cos- 


tumes. 


ONG trousers and plus fours are 
really too clumsy for skating, and 
riding breeches too tight, so Aber- 
crombie & Fitch has introduced a 
new pair of skating breeches cut like 
ordinary trousers at the top but shaped 
from the knee to the ankle and laced 
with a cord. ‘They tuck into the shoes 
and are best worn with short ski socks. 
A new semi-tube skate brought out by 
Spalding has been adopted by six of 
the Rangers. It weighs three ounces 
less than the old kind. 


LL of the large shops are selling 
ulsters of worumbo_ blizzard- 
cloth, which does not weigh as much 
as fur and is said to be just as warm. 
One of these would be handy if you 
plan to sit around much or to ride in 
sleighs. Von Lengerke & Detmold 
has those woolly Hudson Bay mackin- 
aws in tan, gray, white, bright green, 
and red, with borders patterned in 
black. Abercrombie & Fitch has a 
camel’s-hair parka  (three-quarter- 
length shirt with hood attached)— 
I am told Byrd is wearing one like it 
on his way to the South Pole—and a 
Wilkins reefer, with a scarf-belt and 
detachable hood. ‘This shop also dis- 
plays a brushed-wool skating sweater 
that needs no famous name to rec- 
ommend it; it has broad bands of clear 
color, yellow, green, white, tan, and 
red, with black edges, and is very 
good-looking, if a trifle conspicuous. 
This department is pretty tired 
of most patterned sweaters and con- 
siders plain-colored ones much smarter, 
a dictum that applies to golf hose 
as well. ©Wanamaker’s cashmere 
sweaters in plain colors have golf 
stockings to match; Brooks’ shetlands 
come in fourteen plain colors. This 
shop has hunting jerseys with attached 
collars and long sleeves in yellow, 
light blue, and white, that can be 
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CLYDE LINE 


F YOU want to make a brilliant escape from Winter, take one of 
the sumptuous new Clyde Liners and enjoy that wonderful 
journey between New York, Miami and Havana. Every comfort.... 


Every Luxury .... Every detail of SERVICE. 


Co TEAVANA onc MIAMI ¢ 


From the spacious salons to the charming and quite unusual suites and 
staterooms, nothing is lacking for the complete enjoyment of the trip. Broad, 
open or glass-enclosed decks for sports and promenades .... mew and interesting 
acquaintances ....concerts and dances .... social activities .... spacious lounges 
+--+ tempting food .... all the joy .... all the romance of that oft-planned 
tropical vacation, What more could one wish? 


Special winter service from New York to Havana during January, February and 
March—with a day’s sightseeing at Miami enroute. Attractive all-expense tours 
including steamer accommodations, hotels and sightseeing trips. 


Also regular sailings New York to Jacksonville and Miami, calling at Charleston, 
S.C., with additional non-stop express service New York direct to Miami. 


Automobiles carried on all Steamers 


new De Luxe Sister Ships Shawnee and chroquois 





Information, reservations and tickets for all Clyde Line Services, 25 W. 43rd Street, New York 
and General Offices, Pier 36, North River, New York, or any Authorized Tourist Agent. 
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Go on~and give ‘em something! 


T may come upon you suddenly, or it 

may just keep creeping up—that un- 
accountable desire to give something away. 
Nor does it have to collide with wedding 
dates, Christmas, or birthdays. It may come 
along any old time. 

It has been known to happen after 
house-parties, when some not-so-bright but 
awfully nice hostess has admitted that she 
doesn’t read THe New Yorker. Its oc- 
currences have been noted at such varied 
times and places as a yachting trip to 
Nantucket, Mass., when the girl friend 
said she didn’t read “On and Off the 
Avenue”; and in the throne-room of the 


palace at Jahore, India, what time Uncle 
Ned made the unexpected remark that he 
would swap all the wealth of the Indies for 
half an hour at Pierre's. 

Our research department, after a_thor- 


ough-going investigation of more than 
6,956 possible gifts for such occasions, 


reports that a subscription to Tue New 
YORKER most. strictly the 
regulations and standards of the Bureau 
of Incidental Presentations, and in con- 
formance with its recommendation, we 
have devised the following compact meth- 
od for instant such altruistic 
urgings as May come upon you, 


conforms to 


response to 


For Your Convenience— 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York 


Please enter subscription to Tut New Yorker as indicated: 


[] One Year, $5.00 


To be sent to: Name 


RS SEES 


for which I enclose check for $.............00000 
Ri thivansenplenscetmenoconnmceneanecs 





(] Two Years, $7.00 


eiclbaleil as indicated above. 


PPPPTPTTPTTTTITITITTTititiiiiii iii 


(Postage: Canada, 50c. Foreign, $1.00 additional a year.) 
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worn instead of a shirt. Saks-Fifth 
Avenue carries a similar jersey, striped 
with short sleeves; but long 
sleeves can be At Brooks, 
too, there are riding shirts of chamois, 
with and without sleeves, with collars 
attached or V-necks, which are yery 


in color, 


ordered. 


useful as lightweight wind-breakers, 


talk about how to keep warm must 


iu you are heading south, all this 
b 


e a nuisance. However, early yisj- 
tors to Florida last year would haye 
been thankful at times for fur coats, 
so be sure to include some clothes of 
reasonable weight. 


be useful. 


A polo coat will 
Wanamaker has some fine 
ones of camel’s hair, with and without 
belts. You can get camel’s-hair coats 
in five shades of tan and brown, in 
white, and in dark blue, at Saks-Fifth 
Avenue. Tripler’s polo coat of wool 
cheviot wears well, cleans well, and 
costs only $85. It is light tan, and can 
be had with either brown or white pear! 
buttons. 

Plain 


precedence over stripes. 


their 
Tripler has 
made some of heavy cricket cloth with 


white flannels retain 


pleats in the front, and straps and 
buckles at the sides of the waistband 
that do away with the necessity of a 
belt. ; 
gray flannel trousers, cut like the white 
trousers, for wear with separate jackets. 


This shop is introducing blue- 


These are practical for rainy days or 
for early mornings on the golf links, 
There jackets too— 
single-breasted gabardine, in several 
shades, with a plain or belted back; 
and double-breasted flannel jackets in 
navy, brown, dark 


are separate 


and oreen. If 


you are in this shop you might look at 
a beach coat that is cut like a polo 
It is made 


coat. of gray-blue terry 





cee, 
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; »-breasted, with pearl but- 
-Fifth | cloth, double breasted, | ith * 
triped ’ tons, notched lapels, _ patcn pa ets. 
. lone There is also a beach suit of the same 
— 7 
rooks, material. 
AMOIs 
s, ee Reena COW? 
~ollars ROOKS dressing gowns of cotton 
‘ollars : 
- very cheviot are readily washable and 
} Noein ee eee 
ers, therefore practical for beach wear. 
They come in plain colors and fine 
1 this stripes—white ground with groups of 
) . " Ta ‘ 
must ved pencil-stripes, for instance. 
Visi- ' , 
have HE shops offer nothing new in 
Coat bathing suits and they all seem to 
es of ignore the possibility of men discard- 
+ will ing tops this year, as they have been 
. . . | ° - 
e fine doing in Europe. It’s difficult, but not 
ithout impossible, to find knitted trunks with 
Coats a drawstring; usually they have belt 
n in loops, and wearing a belt without a 
9 4 > , 
Fifth shirt never looks right. We prefer 
wool plain-colored tops, if any. 
and 
d-can _— Coats are usu ly adequate 
pearl at either northern or southern 
resorts, though some tail coats will be 
their seen at Palm Beach. ‘The accessories 
r has are the same as those required for town. 
with The best hat to wear is a black hom- 
and burg, such as the one made by Herbert 
band | Johnson of London, which you can get 
of a at Brooks. —G. McC. 





blue- 


whi | Southward-- 


‘kets, 
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sor | nig sre Red Blood--and Blue 
. | — y 
inks, THE MAGNIFICENT = 
oo | - Miami’s in its Greatest Season 
] ' WIENGELBERG 
ea A Dutch Napol Never before did Miami offer se much in upper-class sports and 
ack; i Sree SYapOLCON gaiety. Never before did a Miami season start off with such a literal 
s in Se In a frock coat “bang”, Four active months will hold the interest of sportdom aud 
i Ymiline henio society. 
If i Smiling be nignly Stables at the race tracks are filling fast. Carload after carload of 
kat | When his army behaves thoroughbreda arrive each day bidding fair to achieve for the third 
] | And making faces racing season even greater success than that of the first and second. 
~— : When t¢ docen’ Golf courses are conditioned to perfection. Flying is coming into 
erry | ae B Coren t. its own with hundreds of planes here for the All-American Air Meet 
- a and Exposition on Mianti’s new and completely equipped airport, 
' OUSSEVITSKY Night dying over Miami in gigantic passenger planes has become a 
A Wall Street banker eogue and fliers declare the magie city by night is the world’s scenic 
, wonder. 
Directs an orchestra superbly Anglers ‘say the fishing in the Gulf Stream is more active—-more 
And bows condescendingly thrilling than im several years. | Every summer sport is at its best. 
i Te wid ealvcs of anclauc Hotels are planning their gayest social season, Many gorgeous 
= , homes built during the summer will be the scenes of social functions 
of the elite. New supper clubs, theatres and other fashionable rendez- 


STOKOWSKI vous have been added to Miami's myriad of “things to do”. 
The season's on. Your friends are here, Don't miss Miang + u- 


The angel Gabrie 
Back tees Gabriel, ab best——~plan to came early and stay late. é 

ack from Heaven—or China, For information, literature and reservations. ( Write or wire, the 
Wields a baton like a god : : : ¢ Manicipal Bureau ef Publicity, Miami, Florida. : 3 : : 


lhe women gasp at his ethereal 
prese nce 


\nd the critics admit reluctantly 
Phat he is supreme, 
SOKOLOFF 
\ daring Russian 
Brings new wares from the west | 
> 


And displays them excitedly 
Toa mildly interested audience. 


—Don Murr StrrousE 








“Sun-Shrine cf America 











again shakes the echoes of the 
val du broadway, said the clever 
cinema customer. but when it 
comes to ringing in the new, par- 
ticularlyin entertainment, there's 
nothing like 


the paramount 


where 

paramount presents 
its ‘‘shopworn 
angel” ... you 
know this christmas 
rush... with nancy 
earroll and gary 
cooper, certain 
sounds, and excel- 
lent music 





and 

on the stage is “the perfect 
girl” a shapely revue from 
boris petroff with bennie 
krueger and the paramount 
stage band 


m7 





and 





- 
"h, 
at the organ, is the attractive 
year with a burst of music. 
‘ 


u " 
a Sal mr.crawford greeting the new 
1 == 


at the rivoli— 
united artists 


is samuel goldwyn’s 
“awakening”? with 
vilma banky, not rip 
van winkle ... you 
know what happens 
when love dawns... 
and this is it 


in this year of grace, 
1929 is anne nichols’ 
new play ‘“‘abie’s 
irish rose’? now a 
motion picture, 
made by paramount. 
and refurbished with 
music and sound 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE CURRENT CINEMA 


From Brice to Borgia 


lk; now have 

Fannie 

Brice onthe 
screen with the Vi- 
taphone 
best by her, and it 
appears likely that 
she_ will 
success there that she 
has had on the stage. “My Man,” at 
Warner Brothers Theatre, is excellent 
entertainment, not only 
the various numbers from the star’s 


doing its 


have the 





because of 


famous repertory included in the score, 
but also because of a good story. 

In the picture, Fannie is Fannie 
Brand, a lower East Side girl working 
in a costumer’s shop, supporting a no- 
good young sister and a little brother 
by her labors, and at lunch hour enter- 
taining her extraordinarily lucky col- 
leagues with “Floradora Baby” and 
“Pm an Indian.” In spite of her success 
with this audience she cannot get a job 
on the stage, though she renders “Mrs. 
Cohn at the Beach” for a manager— 
the least plausible incident in the pic- 
ture. The sewing girl’s infatuation 
for a young man whom she helped 
when he was down and out, and the 
frustration of this romance by the ne’er- 
do-well sister, inspire her to her songs. 

There is a tenement humor in the 
glimpses of East Side life which 
subdued in the least, and which 


is not 
adds 
vitality to what might otherwise have 
been an old, dull sob-story. The pic- 
ture is as much Fannie Brice as “The 


Singing Fool” is Al Jolson, but she has 
been luckier in havine better story. 
- HE Dream or Love,” at the 


Capitol, reminds us that a halt 
must soon be called on movies 
about little Graustark kingdoms in the 
Balkans, especially those wherein the 
heir to the throne loves a gypsy girl. 
Although this picture comes trailing 
famous behind it, being an 
adaptation of “Adrienne Lecouvreur,” 
that play celebrated by Bernhardt and 
Rachel, it is about 
nonsensical a perpetration as we have 


those 


names 


as claptrap and 


seen for some time. 

The prince, in this case a dimpled, 
powder-puff scion of royalty enacted 
by Nils Asther, loves the gypsy (Joan 
Crawford) as these princes do, but he 
after their little 
episode to assume the obligations of his 
The gypsy is not H.R.H.’s 
Not by a long 


must leave her soon 


position. 
only dream of love. 


shot. Dreams of love run in and out of 


rooms and hide behind screens and dy 
a great deal of telephoning from one 
palace to another with the confusing 


velocity of a nightmare The gypsy, 
however, does not pine away. She 


worked up her affair with the 
and has become 4 


} 
Has 


prince into a play 


famous actress, all in no time what 


ever. When the princcling beholds 
this drama from his box he is not 
half so much embarrassed by this ex. 


ploitation of his behavior 


lighted at finding his 


als he 1S de- 
gypsy dream 


again. “There is a reconciliation, too, 
even though he becomes king and may 
not, for reasons of state, marry her, 
She has his true love, however, and 
her art for a sideline 


HE same 


incidence, is 


note, by some co- 


also introduced in 


cr — a ae 7 
Lucrecia Bor 71a, at that very attrac- 
tive Little Carnegie Playhouse, and 


this time it is Lucrecia herself (the 
spelling is the program’s) who slips 
out discuised as a gypsy in a mask and 
a scarf or two to spy on her princely 
suitor before he shall be formally in- 
troduced to his bride by the Pope. 
Unfortunate] 
rese mbles il 


the lady playing Lu- 


crecia on dl W holesome 
gypsy much more than she does the 
recalcitrant daughter of the Borgias. 
The picture was taken in Italy, as 
glimpses of ruined walls 
pit of this it resembles 
sadly a costume piece fitted out with 


occasional 


indicate, but in s 


velvet robes and tights and scraps of 
armor from stock rooms of the ‘Times 


Square district. 


“W' roa 
amount, 
away from Balkan principalities and 
Renaissant Italy to the world of “The 
lront Page.” This is a 
comedy of a rich little girl who gets 
a job on a newspaper, and after all 


the Par- 
abrupt 


NIGHT,” at 


brings us 
mediocre 


her ludicrous behavior manages to 
make the big scoop for her sheet. Bebe 
Daniels burlesques her rdle with some 
success, but unfortunately the  pro- 
ducers have not been able to escape 


from the deadly seriousness of thei 


—J.c. Mi 


shopworn plot. 
e 
A son was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
William Kleintop, Lehigh Avenue, during 
the past week. Congratulations, Pete: 
—Palmerton (Pa.) Press. 


Where credit is due. 


See SP 
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A pleasure cruise exceeding 
every expectation—Luxurious 
comfort, perfect service, en- 
joyable entertainment on board 
the “Rotterdam.”” Scenic 
splendor, strange and thrilling 
sights in interesting Old World lands. 

} The famous 

< “ROTTERDAM” 

24,170 tons reg., 37,190 tons disp. 
8th Cruise Leaving New York 
Feb. 7th, 1929 
Under Holland-America Line's 
own management 
71 DAYS OF perecerse™ | oo rect 

Y includes Madeira, Casablanca he 
eed of Morocco and North Africa), Cadiz, 
Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples 
‘(first call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, 
Jerusalem (the Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo 
(and Egypt), Kotor and Dubrovnik (on the Dal- 
matian Coast), Venice, Naples (second | call), 
Monaco and the Riviera. Easter in Italy (April Ist). 

Carefully planned Shore_ Excursions included 
in Cruise Fare. Stop-over in Europe including priv- 
ilege of returning on the magnificent new Holland- 
America Line flagship Statendam, or any other 
steamer of the Line. Number of quests limited. 
COST OF CRUISE $955 UP 
American Exvress Co. Agents in Charge of Shore 
Excursions. For choice selection of accommoda- 
tions make reservations NOW. 
IMustrated Folder “¥’’ on request 
Four Luxury Cruises 1929 
West Indies and Caribbean 
By the splendid oii burning sister ships 
Volendam—i6 days, Jan. 26, Feb. 16, Mar. 9 
Veendam—29 days, February {2 
HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
21-24 State St., New York and local offices in all 
principal cities, or any authorized Steamship Agent 
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Superfluous 
Hair 


Removed hy 
Multiple Electrol sts 


My method is enthu- 
Slastically endorsed 
by science, and | Give 
you my expert per- 
sonal and confidential 
attention. 


Write for 





booklet. 


Satisfaction 
anteed. Consultation free. 


MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 


guar- 
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358 Fifth Ave. Phone WIS. 7889 
Entrance on 34th St. side 
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“ONE, TWO, THREE~ 
GLIDE~’’ 

EW YORK 

are any left—who went to the 


matrons—if there 

historic dancing school con- 
ducted by Mr. Allen Dodworth, still 
uncross their fee t, and fold their hands 
carefully in their laps, whenever his 
name is mentioned. In an unladylike 
position, it would be unthinkable even 
to remember Mr. Dodworth. 

The Dodworth house was a typical 
Fifth Avenue building of the last cen- 
tury, with a wide gracious entrance and 
a long corridor, waxed so that our feet 
creaked as we hurried to the dressing- 
room where perfectly trained, elderly 
maids helped us change to high button- 
ed bronze shoes and smoothed our 
hair and sashes. A few minutes later, as 
we paused in terrified hesitation at the 
door of the big ballroom, we saw the 
awe-inspiring Mr. Dodworth himself, 
poised lightly on the toes of a pair of 
soft kid, low-heeled shoes (ot pumps). 
He was tall, his admirable figure always 
arrayed in a morning coat and striped 
trousers, his gray hair slightly long, 
his beard and mustachie closely trimmed. 

He filled the whole room, and it was 
dismayingly apparent that his piercing 
black eyes saw everything. No matter 
how many Saturday mornings we had 
been through it, we always found it 
an ordeal to emerge from the cur- 
tained shelter of the doorway, walk 
leacues across the floor to that stately 
and expectant figure, drop the best 
curtsey possible for fear-paralyzed legs, 
and retire sedately to the mother or 
aunt seated on a cushioned bench under 
the high This 
reached by a step on which, as befitted 


windows. bench was 
our lowliness, we sat—and woe betide 
us 1f we crossed our feet or stuck them 
out into the room! The little boys 
were herded on the other side, and 
near them was the pianist, a subdued 
German, who surely let off Roman 
candles to relieve his mind after the 
session Was over, so decorous was the 


music he played. 


7 parquet floor was waxed to 
an unbelievable slipperiness, and 
upon it many a budding belle measured 
her short length, to be lifted with ten- 
der hands by Mr. Dodworth, whose 
whispered forgiveness only served to 
increase the culprit’s shame. Into the 
floor’s gleaming surface were let 
squares of darker wood to which we 
made our way, turning out our toes at 
precisely the angle prescribed by the 
pattern, when Mr. Dodworth clapped 
his hands. At another hand-clap the mu- 
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SHE NEVER KNEW 
Bobbing over the Caribbean 
to Havana in the old way 


Mrs. “Dubuque of Iowa 


Never knew what she was missing until 
she looked up and saw a Pan American 
Airliner smoothly gliding down from 
Miami to the little Paris of the Ca- 
ribbean!!! 

And even then she only half suspected, 
because only modish people who are in 
the know understand these fine points of 
civilized existence. 


She Never Will Know!!! 


Bout more of the right people every 
season will share the comforts of the Pan 
American Way. 


LY 


Airliners with Roomy cabins, com- 
fortable lounge seats, modern toilet 
facilities, steward service, radio con- 
nections, two veteran pilots and—get 
this detail— three powerful motors. 
Count ’em Three. Miami to Havana in 
2 Hours and fifteen minutes. 





Through rail-air service daily 
with these superb trains 


From New York—39 hoursto Havana and Nassau 
Making direct connections trom Boston) 
Havana Special Lv. 3:20 PM 
Palmetto Limited Lv. 7:10 PM 
Florida Special Lv. 8:35 PM 
From Chicago and principal cities in Ohio and 
Michigan — tlamingo 
From Chicagoand St. Louis—44 hoursto Havana 
and Nassau — Dixie Limited — Floridan 
BEGINNING JANUARY 7, 1929 


these trains provide through service daily with transfer to 
Pan American Airliners at Miami, for Havana. 
Thrice weekly —with service to Nassau 


and ports through the Indics to San Juan 


Information, rates reservations, at principal raslway ticket offices or 
. . ’ 


PAN 
AMERICAN 
AERWAYS inc 


PERSHING SQUARE BUILDING - NEW YORK 



































SANTA BARBARA BILTMORE 


Santa Barbara, California 
Open the entire year. Situated in a beautiful grove of age-old trees, on 
the Pacific, one hundred miles from Los Angeles. 


Hotel and bungalows authentically perpetuate the old Spanish type of architecture, 
and are operated as a unit of the Bowman Biltmore organization, on the American Plan 


Golf swimming, tennis, horseback riding and yachting are features. 
Reservations may be made at any Bowman Biltmore hotel, or direct to 





the shores of 





Charles D. Willson, Manager. 




















"NEW YORKS 
APARTMENT HOTEL" 


On Lease or Transient 


eae ace | 


SMARTEST 

















At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent 
fragrance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
Steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and com- 
fort. Sold everywhere. Schieffelin 
& Co., 16-26 Cooper Square, 
New York. 




















Would You like to Own 
Your Own Magazine? 


A monthly magazine with a name that has 
been nationally than twenty 
purchased and at a very rea- 
your own 
cause to pro- 


famous tor more 
years, can be 


sonable price. If have ideas 
about editing a publication, a 
moie, a message to put before the American 


public, here is a rare opportunity. 


you 


The circulation, at present, is entirely 
newsstand. There is no subscription list for 
sale and no physical equipment. The value 


is in the good-will of the name—a name to 
conjure with. Quick action is advisable. 
Address W.P. New Yorker. 
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sic began and so did we. Slowly ang 
tensely 





girls on one side, boys on 
the other—we performed the Zyrations 
ultimately become the 
polka or the waltz. 


which would 

After a few Saturday mornings had 
been spent in this fashion, and we had 
become so conscientious that we even 
the correct 
fi ot” In greeting our parents, Mr. Dod- 


worth would approach us a 


invariably “advanced 
nd lead out 
some quivering damsel who had ap- 
that solemn 
mancuvers were a dance, and with her 


parently learned these 
gracefully circle the room before our 
admiring eyes. Or perhaps, after bow- 
ing gravely, glistening youths would 
haul us about the floor until clapped 
hands stopped the music. If we had 
died on our feet, we would not have 
dared stop before that hand-clap, 
How frightful was the ordeal when 
our polka, waltz, or five-step was 
considered good enough to lead to 
higher things. Three or four chairs were 
then placed in the middle of the room 
and, blinded by terror, we circled about 
them in the grasp of one of the bigger 


boy S. If 


agility ke pt us from upsetting the furni- 


his entirely unsympathetic 


ture, or slipping under it, we were 
deemed “promoted,” and returned by 
our perspiring escorts to our seats where 
Mrs. Dodworth, tiny, 


charmingly dressed, congratulated us, 


eracious, and 
and our mothers. 


CERTAIN style of dress was ex 
pected, and pity the unfortunate 
who stepped, however lightly, over the 


} prescribed bounds of. strict decorum. 


Well do I remember one horrible day 
when, the august back being turned, in 
company another evil-doer, I 
slipped out of the door without advane- 


with 


ing to the centre of the room, and, with 
a curtsey, asking permission. Mr. Dod- 
worth was surely like the Beast in Rev- 
elations, “Full of eyes before and 
behind,” for, without turning, he said 
icily: “Those little girls have not any 
manners, or if they have, they have 
probably left them in the dressing-room. 
Perhaps they have gone to get them.” 
It was weeks before we recovered from 
that rebuke. 

It is more years than I care to count 
since Mr. Dodworth’s soft-shod, tired 
feet led us with meticulous exactitude 
through polka, waltz, and minuet, but 
even now we shudder at the thought 
of what that stately gentleman would 
have thought of the swing and abandon, 
the snapping of fingers and flinging of 
our children do the 

—J. M. BurcoyNe 
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ADDRESS HOTEL PRESIDENTE, SUITE 401-425 
FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY, (PHONE CALE- 
DONIA 0260) OR WRITE TO HOTEL PRESIDENTE, 
HAVANA, CUBA. CABLE ADDRESS TELPRESDEN 




















RRA VRE 


“The Luxury Ships’’ 


M.V. SATURNIA 
Mm. Vv. VULCANIA 


Sail Regularly to 
CANNES-NAPLES- TRIESTE 





also PRESIDENTE WILSON 


From Italy the Fleet of 
LLOYD TRIESTINO 
Offers a Splendid Service to 


NEAR EAST 4 
FAR EAST 
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COCUL CH LINE me = z ar 
GENERAL AGENTS 
17 BATTERY PIACE,NY.C 
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GP "A LITTLE BIT of SPAIN” 
ES SPANISH DINNER *#2°° 
iy: SOUTHERN DINNER #125 


P ora la carte 
A DANCING ‘TIL TWO 


TON SQ. SOUTH on SULLIVAN ST. 





THE LOCUSTS 


act the 
ahead of me turned 


T the end of the second 
young lady 
to her escort. 
“Well,” 
voing to get drunk 
“T suppose so,” he said w ithout hope. 
“My God, I’ve got to try to taper off 
before I go back to college. 
that hand shake.” 
I took my hat and my stick, 
aisle, out on the street, into Al’s. 


“a suppose you re 
again tonight.” 


she said, 


Look at 


up the 


WAS fizzing the seltzer 
highball when a young man in a 
away from the 


and the other 


into my 


fur coat elbowed me 
bar. He considered me 
men at the bar with some severity. 
“Hell,” he said, “I 
lege men came here.” 
“Friday 
said the 
“Saturday, 
here.” 
“Tl probably be in then,” 
young man, looking at himself in the 
mirror behind the bar. “You'll 
probably see a lot of me the next couple 
of weeks at night.” 
The bartender gave me 


thought col- 


ain’t such a good night,” 
bartender _apologetically. 


though, there’s a lot of ’em 


said the 





very late 
a nickel and 
[ went and called up Evangeline. 

“T feel pretty morbid,” I said. “I 
don’t think I ought to be alone. Will 
you go out some place with me?” 

I got Evangeline and we went to a 
place where they had dancing. We 
hadn’t been there so very long when 
a young man came over and sat down 
table. He smelled rather 
of kerosene. 
Borden—Charlie 
“Weren’t you 


at our 
humorously 

“My name is 
Borden, 5 he said. 
up at old Organic last year? 

“No,” I said, at the Sor- 
bonne.” 

Evangeline teld Choerue 
she didn’t think she felt .ike 
with him. I paid for her 
and we went out. 


es was 


Borden 
dancing 
sandwich 


HE two young min who sat be- 
hind us on the bus had little 
leather books. 
“Rose Hawthorn, 8885. 
I had her up at the juniov prom ] st 
Pretty warm baby!” 
Evangeline and I got off 1:e bus 
and walked the rest of the 
‘When am I 
again?’ she asked at the 
“T don’t now,” I said. “I was 
thinking of running up to Alaska or 
some place till these holidays get over. 
“Take me with you,” said Evange- 
line. —Wotcorr Giprs 


Academy 
year. 


way home. 
cong to see you 


door. 




















24 HOURS to FLORIDA 
“We have ample time, my 
Dear— ‘The Miamian’ does not 
leave until 9:15 A.M.” “Yes, 
and Palm Beach and the surf 
before dinner, and dancing 
tomorrow evening.” “Such a 
marvelously fast train must be 
discouraging to those aviation 
fellers.”” 


The Miamian Leaves Penna. Sta. 
daily at 9:15 A.M.; Arrives Jack- 
sonville 9:05 A.M.,W. Palm Beach 
4:30 P. M., Miami 6:15 P. M.— 
“One Night Out.” 6 additional fast 
daily Florida trains. 


Mr. B, F. FULLER, A. G. P. A. 


and a staff of Tropical Travel Experts 
are booking reservations now at 
9 West 40th Street, New York 
Telephone Lackawanna 7080 


Atlentie Coasi Lire 


‘The Standard Rail: ad of the South’’ 
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aati GUILD PRODUCTIONS 
ee ae ee 


OWING TO THE SLIGHTLY LAGSER 
SEATING CAPACITY OF THE MAR- 
TINB RE 
AVAILABLE THE GENERAL 
PUBLIC FOR ALL PERFORMANCES. 


Wings Over 
EUROPE 


MARTIN BECK THEA. 


45th St., West of Sth Ave. 
Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2 Eves. 8:30 


MAJOR 
BARBARA 


GUILD W. 52, Evs. 8:30 Sharp 


Thur. & Sat., 2:30 Sharp 


STRANGE INTERLUDE 


ohn Thea., 58th, E. of B’way 
J Golden Eves, Only at 5:30 














Th. 
Mts 

















Circle 4270. West 54th St. 


THEATRE. 
CRAIG(@ i of 7th Ave. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


POTIPHAR’S 
WIFE 


Modern Version of the Famous Biblical Story 


in 


NEW AMSTERDAM 


Theatre 
West 42nd St, 
“The ae Fy ol Erlanger, 
Dirkts Ziegfeld, Mg. Dir, 

WED. & SAT. 


EDDIE CANTOR 


ZIEGFELD’S SENSATION 


‘*Whoopee’’ 


ZIEGFELD 





and 6th 
& Sat. 


THEATRE, 54th St. 


Ave. Matinees Thurs. 


ZIEGFELD’S Incomparable 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris, 


Howard a Eva Puck, Sammy 

















45th St., near Sth Ave. Evs. 


Theatre MASQUE 8:40. Matinees Wed. & Sat. 


YOUNG LOVE 


with 


Dorothy James Tom Catherine 
GISH — RENNIE — DOUGLAS — WILLARD 


White, Helen Morgan, dna May Oliver and 

CHARLES WINNINGER 
[ JED HARRIS PRESENTS |—— 
THE 
UPROARIOUS 
NEWSPAPER FARCE 
TIMES SQ. THEATRE, W. 42 St 
Eves. at 8:30 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 
SHUBERT "$53 Niall B37 


WALTER WOOLF 


in the New Musical Play 


“THE RED ROBE” 


with HELEN GILLILAND 
and 1G6—CHESTER HALE GIRLS—I6 


DECEMBER 29, 1923 
Katharine 


.ornell 


“THE AGE OF INNOCENCE” 























EXTKA MATS. THURS. DEC, 27 & FRI. DEC. 28 
— 
ELTINGE Thea. W. 42nd 8t., Eves. 8:45 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


9th SENSATIONAL MONTH 
LEW LESLIE’S 


‘BLACKBIRDS’ 


MIDNIGHT SHOW THURSDAY 
THE SNAPPIEST, COLOREO REVUE 


AL 
NE 
TH 


Holiday Fri., Dee. 28; Sat., Dec. 29 
Matinees: & New Year’s (Tues., Jan. Ist) 
GEORGE THEATRE 
wHites APOLLO  w.aznasrt. 


EVES. 8: :80—MATINEES WI WED. AND SAT. 2:30 


GEORGE WHITE’S 


ALL 


v SCANDALS = fii; 


E WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 











LEW FIELDS’ \S-., «. THEATRE 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 
Lew Fields Presents 
THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 


O DADDY! 


with LEW FIELDS 
and a Brilliant Cast, tnclutes 
Mary Lawlor Allen Kearns 
George Hassell Alice Fischer 
Betty Starbuck Rilly Taylor 


PATTERSON McNUTT Presents 
THE SEASON’S GAYEST COMEDY HIT! 


THIS 


A New Comedy by EDWIN BURKE 
with VIOLET HEMING, 


BIJOU THEA. ‘ 


Mats. 


cau LOVE 
MINOR WATSON 


30. Mats. 
i., Dec. 28 & Sat., Dec. 29 


Wed. & Sat. 


W.45thSt. Eves. 8 


New Year’s Week: Tues., 











Thea., 
Mats. 


nO St. 
Thurs. 


& 7th Av. 
& Sat., 2:30 


EARL CARROLL 
W.C. FIELDS aril eoirstn“or 
EARL CARROLL VANITIES 


with JOE FRISCO & 56 FAMOUS BEAUTIES 
VINCENT LOPEZ (Himself) & HIS BAND 


Dec. 


Arthur 
Barry’ 
at the Plymouth Thea., 
Eves. 


Extra Mats. Fri. 


Hopkins 


y’s new comedy, 


presents Philip 
“HOLIDAY,” 
W. 45th St. 
& Sat. 2:35. 
28 & Mon. 


8:35. Mats. Thurs. 
Dec. 
$i. 




















Tony Sarg’s 
MARIONETTES in 
“CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS” 
Special Holiday Performances Mon., 
Tues., Thurs., Fri. & Sat. Afts. at 3, 
—Tues., Wed. & Sat. Mornings 
LUCILLE LA VERNE THEATRE 
West 39 St. Wisc. 8296 
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SS ETHEL BARRY MORE 
1 “THE KINGDOM OF GOD” 


Martinez Sierra 
THE NEW 


By G&G. 
AT 


Ethel Barrymore Theatre 


47th Sticet West of Broadway 





EMPIRE _ <00wate Wed. 28a 3% 
sd! 
MUSIC BOX wis." Thurs., é fet, ee 
in “PARIS” 
A Musical Comedy by Martin Brown 
with Irving Aaronson’s 
“THE COMMANDERS” 
Thea., 52 St. W. of Bw: 

ALVIN Mats. Wed. & gst. sae 


GERTRUDE LAWRENCE 


in The New Musical Play 


TREASURE GIRL 


GEORGE GERSHWIN MUSIC 











WALTER CLIFTON PAUL MARY 
CATLETT WEBB FRAWLEY HAY 

Alex. A. Aarons & Vinton Freedley’s |} 

—— Twin Musical Comedy Trlunphs == 
BROADHURST?!" ATRE, West 44th St. 
3:30, Mat . Wed. & Sat, 


VICTOR MOORE 


HOLD B® 
EVERYTHING! 


MUSICAL COMEDY KNOCKOUT 








LAUGH RIOT 


s¢TONIGHT 
Ar 12” 


HUDSON ,., THE ATRE x. ’. 44th St., 


Wed. & Sat 








LONGACRE * Mais. ‘we Lae Mat 2 i 
wt 


esgue, jor 7 
—Watts  Mierald: ‘Tribuae 


RICHARD 


BENNETT: 
num, « / JARNEGAN 


DOWN ON HOLLYWOOD 











PLAYING ENTIRE HOLIDAY WEEK 
The Distinguished Artist 


RUTH DRAPER 


sketches 

Fri. & Sat. 

Theatre, 41st St., E. of B’way 
Management Actor Managers 


character 
Thurs., 


in her original 
Every Ev’g and Mats. 


COMEDY 








if By. Eves. 8:30 
2s & Sat., Dec. 29 


-— 

ru . Thea., W.« 

49 ST. Mats. Fri., Dx 

Mats. New Year’s Week: Tues. & Sat. 
The Actors’ Theatre Inc. presents 


BLANCHE YURKA 
wstwelHE WILD DUCK 














LIBERTY Theatre, W. 42 St. Dir. A. L. Erlanger 

Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat, 2:30 
Ned Jakobs presents 

A Hilarious Musical Joy-Ride 


“HOUSEBOAT srvx" 


ANFORTH, WAL FORDE, SAM ASH, 
BERTRAM” PEACOCK, ALICE MACKENZIE 








BLANCHE RING—JACK HAZZARD 













(Pinch- 


in 









DOROTHY STONE 


“THREE CHEERS” 
GLOBE 


3 Mats. 


Hitting for Fred Stone) and 


A Rousing Musical Comedy 


THEATRE, Bway & 46thSt. 
Matinees Wed. and Sat. 

New Year's Week: Wed., Fri. 
& Sat. 


CHARLES 
DILLINGHAM’S 


2 


BIG HITS 











Evenings 8:30. Tel Chickering 9944 M in town to- 
Holiday Mats. Fri., Dec. 28. Sat., Dec. 29. Tues., Jan. 1 day po ey yy ti . ee 
a 
WILL ROGERS The Smartest Play in Towa 









THE 


HIGH ROAD 


A Comedy by Frederick Lonsdale 


FULTON Eves. § W. of Dea, 


30 Mats Wed. 
and Sat. 2:3 


> 
















iCE” 
ves, 
30 


Wed., 
-» 2:30 


IL 


MARY 
HAY 


th St. 





tener 














ACIDENT 


qth THOMAS MITCHELL and KATHE 


A new American Com ec 











; BEST TALKING PICTURES © ON B’WAY! 
| FANNIE 


JOLSON BRICE 
My Man 
Warner Bros. 


The Singing Fool | 
Theatre 
B’way and 52nd St. 





WINTER GARDEN 

B’way and 50th St. 

Midnite Show Every 
Sat. at II: 














Warner Bros. Vitaphone Talking Pictures 
THE 
MILTON DOROTHY 
SILLS MACKAILL 


First National’s TALKING Hit 
Central Theatre, B'way & 47th St. 


Dally—2 “45. 8:45. Three shows 
Sun. New Year’s—3, 6, 8:45 
Midnite Show New Year's Eve., 11:45 


Sat., 





Twice 








NOW! AMERICAN PREMIERE NOW! 
C LITTLE E L e 
arneciE | Lucrecia 
PLAYHOUSE 
Borgia 


146 West 57th Street 


Popular Prices 





NOW 
PLAYING Sensational i 
Spectacle with 
Continuous Performance CONRAD VEIDT 
Noon to Midnight & Cast of 50,000 








KNICKERBOCKERT™®., Bway & 38th st 
Matinees Wednesday & Sati iy 2 15 
component Again Extended Until January {2th 
FLORENCE REED—LYN HARDING 
WILLIAM FARNUM—BASIL GILL 


MACBETH 


Designment of Gordon Craig 


EAINGTON | 


Dec. 29, 30, 31: Erich Von Stroheim’s 
“Wedding March’; Jan. |, 2: “SHOW 
GIRL’ * and 2 Vitaphone acts: Jan. 3, 
4: “Companionate Marriage’, 2 Vita- 
phone acts; Jan. 5, 6, 7: “Lilae Time.” 


5V51-LEXINGTON ays 






























Direclion LEO BRECHER 


Sat, Dec. 29, “UNCLE TOM’S CABIN.”” Sun. 

; & Mon. Dec. 30 & 31, “CRAIG'S WIFE” with 

rene Rich. Tues. & Wed. Jan. | & 2, “MOTHER 

Fri ten 5S NOWER Tata na Thurs. & 
A TALM 

WOMAN DISPUTED.’ ae 


7 enjoy able 





A NEAR THING 


- ELL then, W ednesday eve- 
ning will be fine. We'll 
expect you and Mr. Simms 

up Wednesday evening then. My 

dear, I'd no idea you played. Can 
you imagine that, Ethel, [ve gone 
down on the elevator with Mrs. Simms 
time «after time and I had no idea 
she played bridge. Well! We must 


often.”’ 
“T should say so. 


get together 
~ : 


My husband and 


I are both SO fond of bridge.” 
“So are we. Ernie and I just 
adore playing. And living so near 


and all, we must certainly play a lot 


this winter. And you won’t forget 
Wednesday evening!” 

“ sh vuld say not. We'll be de- 
lighted.” 

“That’s fine. By the way, Mrs. 
Simms, what do you play for? Not 
too high, I—” 


“Oh no! Mr. Simms and I never 
play for stakes. Just the fun of the 
game, that’s all—” 

“O-oh! You mean, you don’t play 
for anything? You mean, you 
play for nothing?” 
“No, we feel, Mr. Simms 
that high stakes make the 
a matter of life or death. 
otten into the 
money 


just 


and I, 

too 
And 
habit 


because the 


game 
much 
we've just 
of playi ng for 


we've played with have always 


never ¢g 


people 
felt as we did that playing for money 
for us gs 
I—” 
along. Wed- 
Mrs. Kennedy, 
we'll have a 

And 
evening for a 
arrange that 


Until Wed- 


would simply ruin the game 
we e-es, of course. 
“Well, I must run 


evening then, 


I mean, 


nesday 


and I’m sure most 


game. then you 
must come to us 
game. Well, we can 
Wednesday, 
nesday then-— 

“Ve-es, until Wednes— Oh, 


Simms, 


one 


Cant wer 
> 


Mrs. 
uld happen 


to interfere with our playing Wed- 


in case anything s/rv 


nesday evening—I mean, sometimes 


Ernie — my_ husband — uh — makes 


plans without consulting me, don’t you 


know, and so 7f anything should come 
up, Dll telephone or write you a 
note.” 

“Certainly. Au revoir.” 

“Goodbye. My God, Ethel, can 
you imagine that? Would Ernie have 
been furious! Whe is 

—G. “CHWARBE 
. 

FINDS POPULATION IS GROWING OLDER | 
—The Time f. 

Yes, that’s the lousy break. 


) 





NEW YEAR’S EVE 

ARTISTS’ COSTUME BALL 

PLAYBOY'S FETE FUTURISTE 

CUBIST COSTUME CARNIVAL 
IN GREENWICH VILLAGE 


At Webster Hall 
119 East 11th St. 


Monday Evening 
December 31 


Tickets in advance, $3.50 : At Door, $5.00 


By mail from PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square 


vesant 9687-4881 


DANCING AT 10—TILL DAWN 


( tume or Ievening Dress obligatory 


Tickets on sale at all village shops 








WILLIAM FOX presents 
FRANK BORZAGE'S 


“THE 


RIVER” 


with 


CHARLES FARRELL 
MARGARET MANN 


Adapted from 
with Fox-Movietone Accompaniment 
Magnificent Musical Prologue and Gala Array 
of Fox-Movietone Entertainers 


GAIET 


MARY DUNCAN 
IVAN LINOW 


Tristram Tupper’s Sensational 


Story 


Thea., 46th St & B'way 
Twice Daily 2:30-8:30 P. M. 











DAVID BELASCO Presents 


RI 


BELASCO 
Thea., W. 44th St. 
Eves. 8:20 Sharp 
Mats. Thurs, & Sat. 2:20 Sharp 














LEW CANTOR presents | 


JANET BEECHER 


‘“COURAGE’ 


with JUNIOR DURKIN 
pre a W. 48th St., Eves, 8:2 
RITZ { tinees Wed. and Sat. 2 3 











BEATRICE NOEL 


Lillie & Coward 
This Year of Grace 


with Mess and Fantana 


SELWYN | 3 MATS. NEW YEAR’S WEEK 


Thea., W. 42 St 


Gerona! WORLD'S 
Hes “ GREATEST 
won i TH EATRE 


People of discriminating taste enjoy Roxy enter- 
tainment where the best of motion pictures and 
stage presentations are offered. 
32 ROXYETTES—ROXY SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA OF 110 
BALLET CORPS AND CHORUS 


THURS.-FRI.-SAT. 




















56 








Havana, smartest city in Amer- 
ica, offers you thirteen daily 
hours of sunshine for sport, 
horse- “racing on the Bg ta 
track you’ve seen, Jockey 
Club where you may play, 
dine, dance or watch the races 
—Jai-Alai, fastest game on 
earth—and the Casino, luxuri- 
ous shrine of a fickle goddess, 

with the best cook this 
side of Paris. 













And, of course, you must 
see the wondrous Isle of 
Pines—the valley of the 
Yumuri—the _ Valley of 
Vinales—Matanzas — Pi- 


nar del Rio, home of 
“burning romance’ in leaf. 


Information from Cuban 
Nati mal Tourist Com- 
mission, Havana, or 
from any Cuban “Cone 
sulate or Tourist Agency. 


Vaud, 


SMAITERPT CITT 
Pa MEIC. 


———SSSS=——— 
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THE ART GALLERIES 


One of Seven and a Neophyte- 
an Experiment—Fancy 


and 
after 
Two im- 


dealers 


HE 
showrooms become brisker 
the first of the year. 
portant exhibitions are to be held for 
and several 


activities of 


the followers of Americans, 


for the devotees of the 
French. Marsden Hart- 
ley, who has been absent 


for some time painting in 
France, will arrive with 
at the Stieg- 
and 


a full show 
litz Room 
Fiske Boyd, 
and then in mixed show- 
Americans, 
first one-man show at Daniel. Both 
of these, we feel, will be important and 
Hartley’s position is well 


303, 


secn now 


will have his 


ings of young 


en 1¢ \ able. 


up on the list of Stieglitz’s Seven 
Americans, and Boyd is making a 


claim, his first, for a rating. 
Durand-Ruel is sheltering — the 

works of Eugene Zak, a brilliant young 

died in the midst of his 


man who 


activity. 


excitement 


yews provides the excitemer 
these weeks at the Valentine Gal- 


lery. He was first shown here last 
year, and met with pleasant recep- 
tion. The current exhibit is of large 


canvases, said to be his master works 
and fit for museums and collectors; for 
Chirico 1S sponsored by those French 
houses that do not trifle with experi- 
ments. He with 
lished trademark. 
Weare told that painters like Chirico. 


There is much in his genius that arouses 


comes a well-estab- 


and 
an extremely individual viewpoint. So 
ve hope we will be forgiven when we 
that somchow we feel little or 
emotion when viewing his paintings 


their admiration: technique, color, 


Say no 


if we do have an emotion, it is one of 
estrangement. ‘They 


step out and come down to us, but re- 


somehow never 


main aloof and frigid—and we go 
away convinced that the artist would 
rather have it thus. He has a vision 


of the past that we have never known, 
and he _——* it for a generation or 
Some day we might 
chance upon a that would 
supply the words to his music, but until 
we do we will have to report that here 
is superb painting, the spirit of which 


two beyond u 
painting 


is not within our reach. 


HE exhibits in the third Oppor- 
tunity show were selected by 






~By No Mean; 
Prices for Beginners 

Peggy Miss Bacon, who has 
not followed the example set by some 

of the 

of talents. 


Bacon. 


other judges, presents a variety 


We thought the best of 


this lot was the “ Jim Town” of 
Ada Gabriel, which has 
a good deal of fine paint- 
ing, both in balance and 
handling. The colors 
are somewhat subdued 


but are true. Her other 
picture, “Lily,” is not 
laa quite so closely knit. 
aN The “Side Show” and 


“Negro Death” of Vivien Gordon we 
thought had merit. Alice Fish Kinzin- 
ger has worked capably in th 
formula. Susan Willard 

nice primitive approach. Th 
and the “‘Isolation” of 
feel 


e Benton 
Flint has a 

**F lower- 
pot” of Pressoir 
Stewart Wheeler we are worthy 
of mention. . 

The 
There is 
exhibits than you will find 
else in town. ‘The one fooli 
is the habit the 
fixing fancy prices on their maiden at- 
We will grant that their opera 
all that they ask, 
and for 
commodity, if they 


show as a whole is cheering. 


less pretension about these 
any where 
sh feature 


young folks have of 


tempts. 
7 

may well be 

but we think it better for the m, 


worth 
art as a living 


would decide that a picture in circula- 
tion at ten dollars or tw 


worth more 


‘nty dollars 1s 
than one in the attic at 
and fifty dollars. Attics 
hold much. We think 
giving paintings away would be better 
than taking them back home 
at least for the first three 


two hundred 


can only so 


again— 


years. 


eel ES SoyvER, who has recently 
bee abroad, came to the Neu- 
mann Galleries with one of his first 
full “rie vs. This young man fre- 
quente e Whitney Studio exhibitions 
for many years and had a good follow- 
ing. His drawings were especi ially liked, 
ind consequently we were disappointed 
in the amount of work he has done in 
color. While his foreign experience 


may have supplied much material to 
him as e feel that it has not 
yet been assimilated. He 
the place too much and seems unable to 


a painter, W 
wanders about 


bring his message toa focus. 

i Bemapee HANbFoRTH is another of 
the newcomers, having had only 

there in the general 

This is his first large 


a bit here and 


at Weyhe. 


shows 
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y Some 
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est of 
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other 
S not 
knit. 
and 
Mn Wwe 


b] 


inzin- 
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has a 
Wer- 

9 -f 
n- of 
orthy 


ering. 
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vhere 
ature 
ve of 
Nn at- 
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HE most distinguished % 
address in Bermuda. The 


rendezvous for the Islands’ 
whirl of social gayety. Beauti- 
fully situated amidst fifteen 
acres of tropical gardens, the 
Bermudiana offers every facil- ° 
ity for enjoying your Bermuda 
vacation to the utmost. Danc- 
ing, golf, tennis, sailing, swim- 


*2ee0800 


-_. © © @&88 8 OD 


ming, riding, fishing. A model 
of modern fireproof construc- 
tion with luxurious accommo- 
dations for five hundred guests. 


address 


ations, 


For Booklet and Rese 
J. A. SHERRARD, Managing Director 
Hotel Bermudiana, Bermuda, or 
BERMUDA HOTELS BOOKING AGENCY 
565 Fifth Ave.. New York, N. Y. 
t Agent 


or any authorized Tou 


i - @ 














| EAST 77: STREET 
goo Fifth Avenue 


Gs 


(9 








3, 4, and 5 Rooms 


Some with Roo} Terraces 
Ww 

LATE SEASON PRICES 

Rentals from $2700 
wv 


Full housekeeping facilities 
with the services of 
the more exclusive clubs 


Auguste, Maitre d’Hotel 





Open for Inspection 
OFFICE ON YHE PREMISES 
WwW 


Management of 


Douglas L Elliman &Cao. 


PLAZA 9200 
15 East 497H Str EET, New YorkK 


























showing, and he now comes from study 
abroad for an accounting here. His 
etchings fall midway between the old 
and the new, with perhaps a leaning 
toward the finished technique of 
Cameron and Bone. What is new in 
them is mainly their subject matter, 
Handforth being willing to deal in 
humor and the lighter sides of life. 
The studies of animals are fine exer- 
cises in design, and most of the Alge- 
rian series are satisfactory space-fillers. 
We think he has a good deal more 
spirit in his native studies, such as 
“Moonshine Ranch” and the “Log 
Boomer.” He is prolific and _bril- 
liant, and seems quite happy in_ his 
medium. 

Sharing the room is Roy Sheldon, a 
sculptor of small animals and bits of 
form, who formerly taught literature 
at one of our colleges. He suddenly 
changed his allegiance and now is de- 
voting himself to sculpture and what 
may come of it. ‘The polar bear in 
marble is satisfactory, and a figure of 
a seated woman is also possessed of 
beauty. 


HE Grand Central Galleries is 
sheltering the works of Malvina 
Hoffman, sculptress. There is some- 


thing here about aspect of a 
worker’s life, and much space is devoted 
to a replica of a monumental study of 
the Four Horsemen. This is a bit 
labored and manufactured, relying 
mainly on the Revelations of St. John. 
Two really exciting things are her 
renderings in black marble of the head 
of a Senegalese soldier and a Marti- 

They have beauty and 
“Jarry, the Mason” is in- 
As for the rest of the stuff, 
was capable or 


¢ very 


nique girl. 
strencth. 
teresting. 
we would Say it 


adequate. 


ee has the paintings and 
etchings of Joseph Hecht... . 
Kleeinann-Thorman Galleries _ has 
the water colors of W. S. Bagdato- 
poulos until the middle of January. ... 
Water colors by Gordon Grant are on 
view at Montross until the middle of 
this month. —M. P. 


Dr. Head having lost his rooster by 
miring up in the mud on the public square 
during a long rain, and losing its life be- 
fore he could get his gum boots and wade 
in to get it, his cow presented him with 
twin calves for Christmas.—Dahlonega 
(Ga.) Nugget. 


We'd like to think it was out of 
sheer sympathy. 











mo. MEDITERRANEAN 
HOLY LAND ann EGYPT 





A Winter Cruise on 
the Mauretania ... 


The Mauretania sails from New 
York on Feb. 16th... For the fifth 
successive year she turns her stern 


on winter... To Madeira... 
Gibraltar... the Riviera... Algiers 
... Naples... Athens... Cairo and 
the Holy Land... One day out and 
winterisa matter of the bleak past... 


This giant Cunarder has developed 
a Cruise Clientele ... People who 
would almost give up the sun- 
soaked gaiety of the world’s winter 
playgrounds, rather than sail in 
another ship . . . There is some- 
thing about her new rooms... her 
deck . . . her food, carefully chosen 
and concocted with an art which 
reminds them of their pet hotels 
abroad ... The Mauretania is first 
choice for an acknowledged 
winter habit ...a Mediterranean 
Cruise via Cunard. 

Rates: New York to Naples, $275 up. 





ry. 
LINE 
| 4 a 


CUNARD 








A comel y 


Chicago matron. 


recently returned from the 
Riviera, waxed enthusiastic 
over her sojourn in Cannes 
.«« The du Parc where I 
stopped was the center of 
life,you know, and its cuisine 
was a thing incomparable.” 


oe 


Visitors to New York are simi- 
larly enthusiastic in their 
praise of The ROOSEVELT ... 
Gathered here nightly are the 
brightest people on this glow- 
ing island, tasting of life in its 


richer flavors. 
ae 











In the Newly-Decorated Grill 
ta . y ‘ 
BEN BERNIE 
and his Celebrated Orchestra 
entertain nightly during dinner and supper 
Manbattan’s Merriest Musical Melange! 


BEN BERNIE 
on Brunswick Records, exclusively 











THE 


ROOSEVELT 


MADISON AVE. at 45th ST. 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Director 





wit —f 
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RECENT BOOKS 


Revolt Among 


LMOST simultaneously with the 
author’s death comes the pub- 
lication of Hermann Suder- 

mann’s “The Mad Professor.” He 
had already re- 
ferred to the 


novel in “The 
Book of My 
Youth” (1923) 
—“[ shall not 
talk about my 
teachers, for 
there is a_ novel 
called “The Mad 


Professor’ which 


has been in my 
head for 
vears and in 
which most of them play 

Here is the novel, a remarkably vivid 
portrait of Professor Sieburth, who 


forty 


” 
a part. 


lectures on philosophy at the Univer- 
sity of Kénigsberg. 
empty seats in his classroom, but his 
extend to the 


There are no 


popularity does not 
faculty of the University, who hate and 
fear him for his sharp tongue, his un- 
trammelled mind, his loose life, and his 
political views. While it is primarily 
the story of the Professor and his double 
life, a second story is interwoven, that 
of the young law student Fritz Kiihne, 
who serves to throw the professor into 
sharp relief. Personally we were more 
interested in Fritz and his relations to 
Sieburth than in Sieburth, his philos- 
And _ here 


Fritz is only 


ophy, and his amours. 
Sudermann cheats us. 

a mirror and a mouthpiece, and 
after occupying a position of some 
volume one he 
reappears heighten the 
effect of the great, mad man later. 
Of the women with whom the novel 
Helena—there 
are three others to choose from. It 
seemed to us that she was the only 


with the 


importance during 


merely to 


is concerned, we like 


one who really counted 
Professor. 

We finished the book with mingled 
feelings: a sudden and unreasonable 
resentment toward the German type of 
mind which can make a monumental 
tome like this out of what was prob- 
ably a microcosmic academic struggle 
between a dissolute teacher and a stuffy 
faculty; an equally strong admiration 
for the writer who can take a conflict 
of this kind and relate it to life in the 
large. A long time ago we read “The 
Song of Songs,” 
given it away or lent it (which is the 


and we must have 





the Pedagogues 


same thing), for we wanted to re-read 
it. Our impression is that it was 4 
more satisfying story, with fewer of 
those lacunae which are lost except to 
the philosopher, 


R* DCLYFFE 
HaAv’s “The 
Well of Loneliness” 
was removed from 
circulation in Eng- 
land because of its 
alleged moral tur. 
pitude, Had the 
b 0k used 


some less repellent 


same 


abnormality as the 
hand p of Its 
} 


heroine, it would probably have been 


acclaimed as a fine and moving study 


1 


of a woman set tragically apart from 


‘The Story 


her fellow human beings. 
of Stephen Gordon is a dignified and 
infinitely pathetic treatment of a Les- 
She is the only ch 


bian. Id of charming 


parents who had their minds set upona 
son, called their daughter by the son’s 
name, and gave her the childhood that 
a boy would have had: riding, hunting, 
‘They vave he r, too, the 
strenuous intellectual 
would have taken her triumphantly to 
Oxford. She stumbles upon the knowl- 
edge that “the loneliest place in the 
world is the no-man’s-land of sex,” 


fencing. 


training which 


and it is a staggering discovery. Her 


father has recognized her unhappy 
destiny, but pity and love, and_ the 
cowardice which from them, 
keep him from making the way less 
He has, how- 


n feeling for 


oTew 


bewildering for her. 
ever, instilled in her a ke 
honor, and from this she never swerves 
through all the welter of hostility and 
shame she and her kind necessarily 

world where there 
the so-called 


encounter in a 
is toleration only for 
normal. 

We cannot see anything destructive 
to the morals of society in this novel. 
It certainly does not picture the life of 
Stephen Gordon as desirable or happy. 
Homosexuality is not a new theme in 
literature. Of recent years Francois 
Porché and Marcel Proust have un- 
locked that door in France and there 
have been a few tentative explorations 
into various aspects of the subject in 
England, but “The Well of Loneli- 
a franker treatment of it 
any we know, by an Anglo- 
“Because of its frankness, sin 


’”. ° 
ness IS 
than 
Saxon. 
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the Theatre 


There is a menu of treats 
awaiting you at Rosoft’s. 
From real Southern Waffles 
with Hot Butterscotch Sauce 
and Pecans (40c) to that 
delight of delights— 


Planked Lobster Casino ($1.00) 


There is a specialty for every shade of 
appetite and a temptation for all. 


« 


Now-a-nights the party “winds 


up” at Rosoff’s. 


*“*Let’s go there tonight! 


Rosotts 


AFTER THE THEATRE 
East of Broadway 
43 steps on 43rd Street WZ 


UD 
504 ; 
rs UR 44 steps on 44th Street uD y 
J 2 de ) 
By open 
“yy le, “Gy 
POEM ye NGOS 
Tee Oran 
WS Tis aoe es 














MAKE RESERVATIONS EARLY 
for 
NEW YEAR’S EVE FESTIVAL 


OUR TREES 


One Sheridan Square 
(entrance west 4th street) 





DANCING—DINNER—SUPPER 


table d’héte 
or 
a la carte 












Spring 2346 











PRINCESS 


HOTEL 
BERMUDA 


Now Open. Same Management. 


Special Holiday Rates until Jan’y 15 
Cable Address: Bermuda 


Princess 


New York Office, Bermuda Hotels (Asso iated) 


250 Park Aver 

















cerity, and obvious lack of any sala- 
cious intent, it seems to us that the 
reader is forced to approach it in the 
same spirit. Moreover, the 
of the Femina Prize (1927) 
clear-cut, finely tempered prose, and 
the distinction of her style accords ad- 
mirably with the dignity with which 
she handles her theme. 


’ | ‘HAMEsS WILLIAMSON’s “Stride of 
Man” is another of those novels 


publishers as 


winner 
writes 


so glibly described by 
“American epics’—in this case with 
some justification, It is the odyssey 
of Daniel Patterson, blood kin to 
Daniel Boone, whose mother bore him 
alone in a wilderness cabin, and whose 
father—trapper, hunter, and traveller 
—could never quite conquer the in- 
stinct to be “moseying along.” Bereft 
of both parents by the blow of an Ore- 
gon bear’s paw, the boy reverses the 
course of empire and moves eastward 
across the Rockies to the Mississippi 
Valley, where in course of time he in- 
vents a motor car. He finds expression 
for his pioneer instincts in industry, and 
his death comes, symbolically, as he is 
flying to the Atlantic coast. The book 
is rich in Americana, skillfully woven 
into the story; Daniel’s early struggles 
with the bicycle, for instance, and the 
derisive reception of his first horseless 
carriage. 

In his emotional life Daniel did not 
seem to us quite so real as he does in 
his junk shop. His first wife, the Mis- 
souri “schoolmarm,” is a shadowy 
figure to the reader, as she apparently 
was to her husband. Much more im- 
portant to his career is the brittle, cal- 
culating Helen Stetley, who staked 
even marriage on his chances of suc- 


cess and rounded out her life in luxury 
Any 


millionaires 


and obesity on her winnings. 
number of American 
might have sat for parts of this portrait. 
As a composite it is full of life and 
interest. 


FE were especially charmed by 

“The Early Life of ‘Thomas 
Hardy,” by his wife. We admit to two 
addictions; one being “lives” and the 
other being Thomas Hardy. If you 
don’t like either you will not be inter- 
ested in this book. Mr. Hardy appar- 
ently wasn’t keen about having his 
“life” written. When he was asked 
to jot down recollections he would say 
that he “had not sufficient admiration 
for himself” to do so. It took the 
combination of Mrs. Hardy’s persua- 
sions and the publication of a sup- 


posedly authoritative biography to 
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«... New York just 
seems like a_ hick 
town since Dick 
and Ken flitted to 


Paris.” 


“Why my dear, 
what about all 
the other little 
playmates? You 


know....” 


“Oh, well, they're 
not like Dick and 
Ken. Why, they 
haven't even gone 


Bascom yet.” 


Bascom branches at 1511 
The 
Plaza, Savoy-Plaza, Vander- 


Broadway, Biltmore, 
bilt, Belmont, Commodore, 


Astor and Murray Hill 
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tral to escape the 
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terraces, serving pan- 
tries with electric re- 
frigeration, hotel ser- 
vice and the Bever!l y- 


Divan Restaurant. 


1 to 4 rooms, 
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Rentals by 


year or month. 
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induce him to help in the chronicle 
which makes up this book. 

The record starts in 1840, when 
‘Thomas Hardy was born in a Dorset- 
shire village. There is a nice picture 
of the homestead in some early Words- 
worthian lines: 

Red roses, lilacs, variegated box 

Are there in plenty, and such hardy 

flowers 

As flourish best untrained. Adjoining 


these 

Are herbs and esculents; and farther 
still 

A field; then cottages with trees, and 
last 


The distant hills and sky. 


The biographical interests of the 
book (covering the years 1840-1891) 
we will leave you to discover for your- 
self. It seemed to us very rich, but the 
chief impression left with us is that 
Mrs. Hardy herself has. the story- 
teller’s instinct. She has a genius for 
knowing when and where to cut ir- 
relevancies, and a sure feeling for 
dramatic effect. 


rR. J. A. SPENDER came to the 

United States last year as the 
first Senior Walter Hines Page Me- 
morial Fellow. “Through English 
Eyes” records his impressions of the 
country. ‘The first section gives his 
reactions to cities and towns, the second 
to law and institutions, the third to 
American policy and British-American 
relations. While it is not a particularly 
exciting book, or provocative in the 
Guedalla manner, it is sound and sym- 
pathetic and illuminating. 

Mr. Spender likes us very much. The 
friendliness of New York made a pro- 
found impression on him. “At every 
turn,” he writes, “one finds people 
waiting to do little services over and 
above what is paid for. In these ways 
the Americans are the best mannered 
people in the world, and there is no 
European country in which one gets 
the same sense of a general commun- 
ity life with, if anything, a prejudice 
in favor of the stranger.” Now isn’t 
that pleasant? He is interested in find- 
ing the location of the “real America,” 
which the stranger is always told ‘“‘is 
not here.” He decides on Detroit, and 
unlike most English commentators, and 
a good many native critics, finds much 
to admire in the standardization and 
mass production of the Ford factories. 
As for San Francisco—words cer- 
tainly do not fail him! 

Having travelled pretty well over 
the continent, Mr. Spender devotes the 
rest of his book to a consideration of 
the American spirit in operation—poli- 
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he charm of London 
tailoring is written in every 
stitch of this slim-waisted 
model... .its rich, stout fab- 
rics; its snugyetcomfortable 
fit. But its price remains 
uncommonly low. 


Gailored-to-measure 
or ready-for-wear 


$53 to $65 


Banks Gre 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46” St 
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The manager 


cannot find a flaw in 
the service, even with 
the aid of a microscope. 
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on Health Matters: 


The Season’s 
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TROUBLES 
WE DON’T 
TALK ABOUT 


by 


DR. J. F. MONTAGUE, 


the well-known New York special- 


ist. 


Not a book on sex but a helpful 


discussion of the common interna 
troubles whose neglect wrecks thou- 
sands of lives. 


Obtainable at all 


book-stores or 


directly from us. 







J. B, Lippy 
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tics and parties, law and disorder, 
religion, prohibition, the race question, 
journalism, and education. It’s a very 
cheering book for anyone with a 
national inferiority complex. We found 


L. 


it interesting. —R. L. 


AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 
FicTIoN 


Tre Wet. or Lonettness, by Radclyffe 
Hall (Covici, Friede). An honest and re- 
strained study of a pathological prob- 
lem, beautifully written and apt to pro- 
duce controversy. Worth reading. 

StripE oF Man, by Thames Williamson 
(Coward-McCann). The pioneer pro- 
cess is reversed in this excellent “East- 
ward Ho,” the story of a motor mag- 
nate’s career. 

Tue Map Proressor, by Hermann Suder- 
mann (Liveright). A university pro- 
fessor who taught philosophy and loved 
life is the central figure of this tmpres- 
sive novel about the Germany which 
made the war possible. 


Tue Case or SERGEANT Griscua, by Ar- 
nold Zweig (i’tking Press). The case 
of an escaped soldier serves as_ the 
framework for this superb novel of 
wartime Germany. Don’t miss it, but 


allow yourself plenty of time to read 
it. 

How tue Otp Woman Gor Home, by 
M. P. Shiel (\Wacy-Masms). Highly 
praised by the critics for its thrilling 
plot, imaginative qualities, and style. We 
found it very hard to read, or to get ex- 
cited over. 

Unpine, by Olive Schreiner’ (//arper). 
Novel about a “sensitive” by the author 
of “The Story of an African Farm” and 
“From Man to Man.” It will inter- 
est Olive Schreiner collectors more than 
Olive Schreiner admirers. 

THe Crime or Dr. Garine, by Boris 
Sokoloff (Covici, Friede). A_ scientific 
mind has applied itself to the telling of 
some remarkably good short stories of 
disordered personalities. Russian in 
spirit and in horror. 

SomME MEN AND Women, by Marie Belloc 
Lowndes (Doubleday, Doran). Episodes 


in the lives of strange and interesting 
people. Restrained but dramatic. We 
liked it immensely. 

Josuwua’s Vision, by William J. Locke 


(Dodd, Mead). A retired boot-manu- 
facturer becomes a sculptor and _ finds 
the Pygmalion role full of dramatic 


possibilities. In our opinion not up to 
the earlier Lockes. 

Tue Best Snort Stories oF 1928 (Dodd, 
Mead). The magazine stories of the 
past year whose substance and artistic 
form Mr. O’Brien believes give them a 
position in American literature—and Mr. 
O’Brien is a good judge. 


O. Henry Memortauw AWaArD PRIZE 
Stories OF 1928 (Doubleday, Doran) 
Another annual collection of hand- 


picked short stories, including the three 
©. Henry  prize-winners by Walter 
Duranty, Marjory Stoneman Douglas, 
and Zona Gale. 

Lity Curistine, by Michael Arlen (Dou- 
bleday, Doran). Mr. Arlen departs, in 
mood at least, from his earlier and 
more flippant novels. The story of a 
good and loyal woman and the end to 
which her goodness and loyalty bring 
her. 


THE WanpbererR, by Alain Fournier 
(Houghton, Mifflin). Adolescence is 
treated with a fine and delicate back- 
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[f it was 


A 
but the Higginses 


y place 


A DAY! A gruelling 
WHAT rubber at the club 
followed by that long five-block trek 
up the Avenue. And no Jarvis to 
run the bath. Drat the man! Fancy 
having to change without collabor- 
ation. Tired, no end,and confronted 
with the ordeal of dining out. If it 
was any place but the Higginses 
he'd call it a day and turn in. But 
he remembers the Higginses din- 
ners. Such dinners! Delectable, de- 
licious, divine dishes, prepared with 
Guasti Cooking Sherry. Perhaps 
he will pull through the evening, 


rT ~ Cooking Sherry is 
GUASTI the same fine old 
sherry that has made the name of 
Guasti famous for years...with 
enough salt added to remove it from 
the beverage class yet just enough 
to season food for the average taste. 


It is now legatly available 
at leading grocers. There are other 
Guasti Cooking Aids too, including 
Guasti Sweet Sherry Flavoring, 
Guasti Sauce a la Bercy, Guasti 
Sauce a la Bordelaise, Guasti Sauce 
ala Newberg, Guasti Sweet Port 
Flavoring, Guasti Sweet Sauterne 
Flavoring. 


Send to Dept. 512 for free copy of 

“Treasured Flavors,” a new kind of 

recipe book containing favorite 
recipes of famous chefs. 


GUASTI 


“4 PRONOUNCED GWAH=STEE be 


COOKING SHERRY (SALTED) 


(Permit No. L. A. Cal. H10033) 


ITALIAN VINEYARD CO. at Guasti, Cal. 


[ Operating the largest vineyard under one 
ownership in the world. Established 1883 
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... But why didn’t you get the 


tickets before dinner?” 


“Didn't have time, my dear. Ten 


minutes—"” 


“That was plenty of time if you 
knew anything. You and your theatre 
ticket tours! One stop is enough 


when you go to Bascom.” 


Bascom branches at 1511 Broadway, The 
Biltmore, Plaza, Savoy-Plaza, Vanderbilt, 


Commodore, Belmont, Astor and Murray Hill 
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ground of rural life and a flavor which 
is at once subtle and pungent. 


GENERAL 


Tue Earty Lire or THomas Harpy, by 
Florence Emily Hardy (Macmillay). 
A picture of the early life of Thomas 
Hardy (1840-1891) pieced together py 
his wife from diaries, notebooks, and 
letters. Informal but full of meat for 
the Hardy fan. 

Memorrs OF MADAME DE PomPpapourR by 
Madame Du Hausset (Brentano). A 
lady-in-waiting kept her recollections of 
a king’s mistress, and they make enter. 
taining reading. Apparently being a mis- 
tress isn’t such an easy job after all. 

SCHUMANN-HEINK,. by | Mary Lawton 
(Macmillan). Ernestine Schumann- 
Heink’s recollections of a long and ya- 
ried career. Full of anecdotes and pho- 
tographs. 

Tue TRAGEDY oF Epwarp VII, by W. E. 
Edwards (Dodd, Mead). A partisan 
study of a man and a politician “whose 
royal birth was the greatest obstacle to 
his development.” Interesting to read 
in connection with Strachey’s “Vic. 
toria. 

Fasutous New Orveans, by Lyle Saxon 
(Century). This series of impressions 
of New Orleans is as colorful as a 
Mardi Gras parade. Admirably written 
and illustrated. 

Jusmtre Jim: Tre Lire or Cor, James 
Fisk, Jr., by Robert H. Fuller (Mac- 
millan). A fine, discursive,  full-fla- 
vored biography of the bad boy of his 
day. ‘ 

I Saw Ir Mysetr, by Henri Barbusse 
(Dutton). True, vivid, and nerve-shat- 
tering stories and sketches of the war 
and post-war in Russia and the Balkans, 
by the author of “Under Fire.” 

Foo.’s Erranp, by Alexander Laing 
(Doubleday, Doran). A slender collec- 
tion of poems, ranging from the period 
of Housman imitation to some distinc- 
tive sonnets. 

THe Letrers oF Sacco AND VANZETTI 
(Viking Press). The prison letters of 
Sacco and Vanzetti, covering a_ period 
of seven years and remarkably illum- 
inating as to the thoughts of men con- 
demned to death. 

Moses, by Louis Untermeyer (J/arcourt, 
Brace). Not an attempt to do the 
Erskine stunt with Moses, but a serious, 
albeit entertaining and human, story 
of the man, his emotions, and_ his 
philosophy. 

Sonnets, by Edwin Arlington Robinson 
(Macmillan). Sonnets worthy of the 
author of “Tristram.” They have not 
only lyric beauty but some of them 
contain the core of drama. Really dis- 
tinguished work. 

Parts Satons, Carés, Stuptios, by Sisley 
Huddleston (Lippincott). Observations 
and anecdotes of the Paris indicated by 
the title. Discursively written and full 
of literary and artistic gossip. 

West-RuNNING Brook, by Robert Frost 
(Holt). New and distinguished volume 
of verse full of beauty and tranquillity 
and self-revelation. 

EvizanetH AND Essex, by Lytton Strachey 
(Harcourt, Brace). Magnificent study 
of Elizabeth and her court, with em- 
phasis on Robert Devereux, Earl ot 
Essex. 

Lire in Letters oF Wutii1AM__ DEAN 
HoweELts, edited by Mildred Howells 
(Doubleday, Doran). William Dean 
Howells’ enormous and illuminating cor- 
respondence has been excellently edited 
by his daughter. 


Tue Wortn Dors Move, by Booth 


Tarkington (Doubleday, Doran). A 


semi-autobiographical survey oO! the last 
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thirty years in which the nineties don’t 
ery gay. er 

a ise Is ee Tour Hanps, by Eddie 
Cantor (Harper). The making of a 
comedian is very well described by the 
comedian himself, with the assistance of 

id Freedman. 

Fig solo THE RIGHT THING, by Albert 
Jay Nock (Harper). , Essays on some 
aspects of civilization in America. Acid 
and stimulating. 

20.000 Leacues UNDER THE SEA OR Davip 
CoppERFIELD, by Robert Benchley (//olt). 
If it has never occurred to you to 
“thank God for a sense of humor” you 
can thank Henry Holt for this book 

says. 

A 8 aa Nicut, by John Masefield 
(Macmillan). A modern re-telling of 
the less-known Arthurian stories by a 
poet with a gift for narrative, and a 
sense of beauty and form. 

THe TERRIBLE SIREN, by Emanie Sachs 
(Harper). Racy biography of \ ictoria 
Woodhull, whose career in politics, pub- 
lishing, banking, and love made her one 
of the sensational figures of the seven- 
ties. 

Tuis Man Apams, by Samuel McCoy 
(Brentano). This new and very effec- 
tive kind of biography has our vote. 


ANDALUZA 


[Arrer SEEING La ARGENTINA] 


The lashed silk wraps you in raw 
gold: 

Your shoulders flexed, your subtle 
hips 

Swaying to rhythms that were old 

When first Columbus begged for 

ships. 


Old as the mountains: flowing forth 

From dark to bright, as your arms 
flow 

Upward like swallows darting north, 

Downward like their swerved wings 
that know 


When on the instant to wheel south. 
Against the purring castanets 

Is set the secret of your mouth, 

A crafty scarlet that forgets. 


Your gypsy heels beat fierce tattoo: 
An arabesque of sudden pain. 

ba . 5 
Vehement, glowing, who are you? 
What is the meaning of this Spain? 


Your skirt flares tense with intricate 
turning 

And gay tormented sequins clink: 

You give us only time for learning 

Yo feel, to suffer . . not to 
think. .. . —Grnova CHARLOT 


na PAY $50 to anyone knowing party 
N, ding dark brown Pekinese dog since 
NOV. .—Kansas City Star. 


So would C. C, Pyle. 
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Go on~and give ’em something! 


he may come upon you suddenly, or it 
may just keep creeping up—that un- 
accountable desire to give something away. 
Nor does it have to collide with wedding 
dates, Christmas, or birthdays. It may come 
along any old time. 

It has been known to happen after 
house-parties, when some not-so-bright but 
awfully nice hostess has admitted that she 
doesn’t read Tue New Yorker. Its oc- 
currences have been noted at such varied 
times and places as a yachting trip to 
Nantucket, Mass., when the girl friend 
said she didn’t read “On and Off the 
Avenue”; and in the throne-room of the 


palace at Jahore, India, what time Uncle 
Ned made the unexpected remark that he 
would swap all the wealth of the Indies for 
half an hour at Pierre’s. 

Our research department, after a_thor- 


ough-going investigation of more than 
6,956 possible gifts for such occasions, 
reports that a subscription to Tue New 
Yorker most strictly conforms to the 


regulations and standards of the Bureau 
of Incidental Presentations, and in _ con- 
formance with its recommendation, we 
have devised the following compact meth- 
od for instant response to such altruistic 
urgings as May come upon you. 


For Your Convenience— 


Tue New Yorxer, 
25 West 45th Street, New York 


A 12-29 


Please enter subscription to Tut New Yorker as indicated: 


[] One Year, $5.00 
To be sent to: Name 


Address 


for which I enclose check for $.......c.ccceeeeeee0 


Donor’s Name 


Address 


[1] Two Years, $7.00 
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A young married man’s 
QUESTION 


UTSIDE of $20,000 life insurance, I 

have no property of any kind. My 
insurance takes about all the money I can 
spare. Granted that I should have more, it’s 
a fact I’m dealing with, not a theory. 
Wouldn’t you advise me to carry only 
$10,000 insurance, and use the $200, thus 
saved annually, in building at least a small 
cash estate?” 

Our answers to this man’s question and 
to the various questions regarding Life In- 
surance Trusts, listed in the column at the 
right, are contained in our booklet, Jvsur- 
ance Estates—Creation and Management. Send 


for a copy today. 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
11 BROAD STREET 


40 Worth Street 
FOREIGN OFFICES: LONDON «+ PARIS «+ MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 


©E.T. C. of N.Y. 1928 
1 


28th Street and Madison Avenue 








A Retired Business Man’s 
QUESTION 


I am a widower. I have three grown 
daughters. My net income (mostly rents) 
is about $21,000 a year. Last year my in- 
come taxes amounted to $1,300. I give 
each of my daughters $300 a month, so 
that my personal income after payment of 
income taxes is about $9,000 a year. I 
have been told that I can save some money 
by trusteeing my estate. Is this true? 


A Salaried Home Owner’ s 

QUESTION 
I have been thinking of getting more life 
insurance. How much should I carry on a 
salary of $5,250 a year? I have a wife, and 
two children under ten. I have 324,000 
life insurance, and nearly $5,000 in good 
securities. 


A Young Married Woman's 
QUESTION 


My husband wants to trustee his life in- 
surance policies amounting to $40,000. 
This would give me only about $2,000 a 
year income. Don’t you think it would be 
much better for him to trustee half of it, 
and leave me the other half to handle 
personally? 


A Young Business Man’s 
QUESTION 


Isn’t there some way of combining life in- 
surance and other savings in a single estate 
building plan? I have $20,000 ordinary 
life insurance, on which the annual pre- 
mium is $381.60. In addition to carrying 
this life insurance I can save at least $70 
a month. 


A Physician's 
QUESTION 


I carry $70,000 insurance, mostly twenty 
payment. About $50, 000 ‘will be paid to 
my wife on interest option. At her death, 
the principal will be divided when our 
youngest child is 30 years old. 

My income averages $15,000. I have an 
equity of $30,000 in an apartment which 
nets about nine per cent. Our’ home is 
worth $28,500 with a first mortgage of 
$10,500. I have a cottage worth $6,500. 

Would you change the insurance to 
straight life? Would an Insurance Trust 
improve this situation? If I were to trustee 
my estate, would I lose control over it? 


4 Corporation Lawyer's 
QUESTION 


We are engaged in working out for one of 
our clients (a close corporation) an ar- 
rangement for keeping ownership within 
the present shareholding personnel. 

The respective share values of the senior 
stockholders are forty, twenty-five and 
twenty per cent; three junior stockholders 
own the remainder. 

What plan would you Suggest to pre- 
serve to the survivors the interest of a 
deceased stockholder, with adequate com- 
pensation to his estate or heirs? 





A man isn't safe any more 





Not if he has Camels in his cage, 
For the young ladies of the land, : 
with their usual penetration, haye 7 
discovered the excellence of this 
famous cigarette. ... 5o that now: 
adays, whenever a maie voice is | 
heard to say, “Have a Camel,”7 
echo answers in a soft but prompt + 


soprano: “I'd love to.” 





© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. ¢. 7 





